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OVID DEFENDED.. : 


profaned aw Poet with their faſtidions cen« 
ſures : wee, to vindicate his worth aud prenent 
preindicacy , haue here renied a fewe of thoſe 


of all Ages bane ginen biſy. And, i that the 
traduced my with modefly enough report tbeit 
owne merits, 1 will firfl begin with : 
a OVID's SziFs-CyNnsvas. 
Now haue I ended, yyhatthe Thunders rage,. 


Come vyhen it vvil my death's yncertayn boure;. 

Which o're this body onely hath a powre:- ; 

Yer ſhall my berter part tranſcend the skie; 

And my immorrtall Name ſhall neuer die. 

Por, vvhereſoc're the Reman FEgles ſpred 

Their conquering vvings, I of all'be read. 

And, if vve Prophets true preſages giue 

I, in my fame, eternally ſhall live... , | 
A prediflim already confirmed by many luſires 
of Ages. Heare we now that drenrate Orater. 

b Maxcvs ANNzvs SESNEC I 

One of bu frequent aud admiring Auantor. 
Naso had a conſtant, becomming, and 
C 2 amiadle 


Ince djuers, onely witty in-reproouunt , bexe- : 
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infinite teſtimonies which theeleereſl indgements. © 
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| | Norfire, nor ſteele ſhall raze, nor cating Age. © —= 
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amiable wit. His Proſe appeared no other 
thendifſolued Verſes, And a littie after, Of 
his words no Prodigall, exceptinhis Verſe: 
wherein , hee vvas not ignorant of the 
faulc, buraffeRed it : and often would ſay, 
thar a Mole mifle-became not a face, bur 
made it more louely; 4mongi theexcellent 
of bus time, we may eſteem 
E:\VELLBIVS PATERCVLYS: 
Who writeth thus in wis hiſtorie. Itis almoſt 
a folly, ro number the wits that are cucr in 
our eycs.. Amongſt theſe, of our Age the 
moſt eminent are, Yirgil the Prince of 
- Verie, Rabirins, Lie imitating Saluſt , Ti- 
+ bulls, and Naso inthe forme of his ab - 
> ſolute Poem, Nor doth 


; d Lycivs ANN2vs SENECA 
* degenerate from his Fatbers opinion : who to 
that Verſe; by bimthus diſſolued, The Rocks 
appearclike Ilands, and augmenr the di- 
perl d Ciclades, annext this, as ſaith the wit- 
eſt of all Poers. 4 conſtant 19itator of hy, 
throughout all bis Pb;loſophie ; but eſpecaally in 
=»: Tragedzes, Whereu0n, not a fewe haue coxr 
8 zeflured that Seneca's Medea belongeth to 
! Ovip. Whereof | 
; Qy 1 N- 
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: E QvINTILIAN 
thus cenſures. Ovip's Medea ſecmcth to 
mee to expreſſe how much that man could 
haue cclarafd , If hee rather would haue 
reſtrayned then cheriſhed his inucntion. 
And 
f ConnnLliys Tacirtys. 
Neither is there any compoſiti-n of 4/# 
nius, or Maſſala lo illuftrious, as Ovrp's 
Medeca. The witty | 
g MARTIAL 

foy the moſt j art links him to incomparable iv- 
gil: as, in this Epigram : 

You'r mad! all thoſe, whom you ſoragged (ce, 

No worſe then O y 1 Þ's ſelfe, or V:rgil bee, 


And in that to > Inftantius,-- 


Would you adde ſpirit ro my fainting Muſe, 
And read immorrall Ve:ſes < loue infuſe. 
Me, Martsz; Sv LM o me ſhould ſtile divine g 
Were but Al-xi,,or CoxINNA mine, ' 
Recorded by 
i STATi1vs PAMPINILYS, 
amongfl the b ft Poets. 
That honoured Day the old Callimachu, 
Philetas, Umbyian Propertius, 
Prepare ro celebrate with one conſent ; 
And N Aso, chearfull, though in baniſhmenr, 
With rich Tibullus, . 
C 3 No?7 


Nor :s hee 8nely approued by profane Antbors. 
Thus learned | 
k LACTANTIVS: 
Oy1D, in the beginning of his cxcel- 
lent Poem , conf<cfſeth that God ( not dil- 
guizing his Name) ordayned the World : 
who calls him the Creator thercof , and 
Maker of aJll things, 1: 7be foYowing bocke. 
Whichchar ingenious Poct hath admirably 
deſcribed, And 
| S. HigxoME. 
Semitanu, of whom they report many won- 
ders, ereQed the walls of Babylon , as :e- 
ſtifies that renowned Poer in the fourth 
booke of his Metamorphoſis, &c. Neither #5 
be forgotten by 
m S, AAGVSTINE. 
And N aso, that excellcnt Poet. Now deſ- 
cend wee 10 ti ofe whom la'cr times have fre- 
ferred fot learning and migrment. Thus ſings 
the high-praysd 
n' AxnGEetLvs PoLITIANYVS. 

*Tis doubtfull, vvizether he whom $ y LM o bore, 

The World commanding Tyber houour'd mor e, 

Then his fon!e exile thee defam'd, O Rome! 

Whom Getich ſands (alas! ) but halte-1atombe. 

Perhaps obſerved by .A-gniins Spyes 

To looke on I y L 1A with toofriendly eyes. 

crow 4 
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o ERASMYS | 
crownes hin with the perfefzon of eloquence ; 
and calls him, The Cicero of Poets, Neither is. 
his fluencie iuſtly condemned : for, Pottrie, and 
not Oratorie, ſhould flowe ; if wee credit the 
iudgement of Tallo, agreeing with Ov1D's : 
who neuver vſ"d a ſuptr fliows word in his pled- 
dings : as is alleazed out of Seneca. The Cen- 
ſurer of all Poets, 


p Iviivs Czsar SCALTGER, 

thus writes whe bee comes to cenſure out Alt- 
thor, But now wee arriue where the height 
of wit, and ſharpnefle of iudgement, are 
both to be excrciz'd. For, waocan com- 
mend O y1Þ ſufh:iently ? much lefle, who 
dar:s reprehend him ?, Notwithſtancing, I 
will ſay {omething ; not in way ofderracu- 
on, but that wee alſo may be able ro growe 
wich his greatnefſe. Then ſpeaking of his Me- 
tamc7phoſrs, Beokes deſeruinga more for- 
trunate Author; chat from his laſt hand they 
might haue had their perfeRtion : which he 
him.c]fe vewaylcth in Juculent Veries, Yee 
are there, 1n cheie , welknigh an infinite 
num:r _ whi. h the wit of an other, I be- 
lecucycould neucr haug equai]'d, 1 Aud hs 

"1 


in the perſd1 of O vid hee exclaymes againſt 
Czar. 


Tyrant,vvith me I yyould thou hadſt begun: 

| Nor thy black ſlaughters had my Fate foreerun. 

If my licentious Youth incenſt thee ſo; 

Thy owae condemns thee: into exile goe. 

Thy Cabinets are ſtayn'd vvith horrid deeds : 
And thy foule guilt all monſtrous names exceeds. 
Diuine yvir.innocence,nor yer my tongue, 

Next to Apollo's, could preuent my vvrong. 

I ſmooth'd ch'old Poets vvith my fluent vaine 
And —_ the New a far more numerous ſtraine, 
When thee I prais'd,then from the truth I ſweru'd; 


And baniſhmenr for that alone deſeru'd. 


7 STEPHANYS 

in bis Preface before Horace. N As 6, in his 
Metamorphoſis,may well be called the Poct 
of Painters ; in that thoſe witty deſcripti- 
ons afford ſuch lively paterns for their pc n- 
hls ro imitate, 1 muſt not emit this teflimonie 
of the learned 

ſ Antonivs Mvnervs. 
The Metamorphoſis, a diuine Poem; ſhi- 
ning through-out, with all the Juſtres of 
conceit and eloquence. Nor thu of 

e Hnuncvires CroFANnvs; 
# that a Citizenof Sy Luo, A witty worke, 
repleat with ſolid and manifold learning, 

0 


Who peru it diligently, ſhall find ſuch ad- 
mirable fluency, ſuch fulnes, ſo great a gra- 
uitie of words and entences; that few or 
noreamoneſt the Latin Poers can bee ſaid 
to tranſcend him. What ſhould I ſay of thar 
fingular, and welknigh diuine contexture 
of Fable with Fable ? ſo ſurpaſſing,that no- 
thing can be ſpoken or done, more artifici- 
ally, more' excellently; or, indeede, more 
1 gracefully, Who handling ſuchdiuerkitie of 
1 matter, ſo cunningly weaues them toge- 
ther,that all appeare but one Series. Plan- 
des, well knowing that Greece had not a 
1 Pocm ſoaboundingwith delight and beau- 
1 ric, rravſlaced it into that language. Whae 
3 ſhould I ay morc? AJl Arts, which'Anciqui= 
I tic knew, are here fo fully delineated, that 
2a number,expert in both tongues, of prime 
q vnderſtanding and iudgements, admire it 
J beyond all exprefſion. The firſt, that writ a 
I Commentarie ou thu books (whertof ſ;fty thous 
$ ſand were vented,and that in his life time) was 

; RAPHAEL Reorvs: 

3 who thus in his Preface, There is nothing ap- 
Z pcrtayning to the knowledge and gloric of 
4 Warte, whereof we haue not famous —_ 
ples 


ples inthe Metamorphoſis of O v1 0; (not 
to ſpeake of ſtratagems,northe Orations of 
Commanders) deſcribed with ſuch efficacy 
and eloquence, that often, in reading, you 
will imagine your ſeltc imbroiled in their 
conflits. Neither ſhall you tinde any Au- 
thor, from whow, a ciuill life may gathcr 
berter inftrutions,&c, But toconclude with 
u Taconays MicyLLYs. 

Hardly &k11l you find a Poem, which flowes 
with greater facilitice For what ſhould I 
ſpeake of Learning? Hercin, ſo great, ſo 
yarious, and abſtruſe ; that many places 
haue neither beene explaned, nor yet vn- 
derſtood ; no, not by the moſt knowing : 
requiring rather a rcſolution from the De- 
lian Oracle, &c. 

Let the ingenuous, that affeR not error, now 
Yeltifie their owne by the iudgements of theſe, 
But, incurable C-itichs, who warre about 
words, 4:d gall the ſound to feed og 
therr ſores; as not deſiring their 
ſanitie, 1 forbeare to dife 
ſwade; and deliner then 
vp to the cenſhre of 
Agrippa, 


bh if © + Gs 
MnTamoRPHOsSLS, |: 


The firſt Booke. | 


ARGYMENT, 


The World, ford out of Chios. Man is made, 
The «Ages e, The Giants Heauen inaade. 
Farth turnsthar bleod to men. Toue's flames 
Lycaon,n0r 4 Wolfe. The World #« drown d. 
Man-kind, caFt fones reftore. All quickning Earvl 
Renews the ret, and gine; new Monſters birth,” 
Apollo, Python kills ; 4art-wonnded, lowes 

Luſt- flying Daphne : Shes a Lawrel prones, 

Toue, Io made a Corp, to maske foule deeds. 
Hermes, 6.Heardſman. Syrinx, chang'd to Reeds. 
Dead Argus eyes adorn the Peacock's trains. 

The Cow, to Io, Toue iransform'd againe, 


Of formes, to other bodies chang'd, I img. T 
Aſli, you gods (from you theſe waders ipring.) - 
And, from the Worlds firlt fabrick to theſe rimes, * 
Deduce my-neuer diſcontinued Rymes. : 
The Seazthe Barth,al-coucring Heauen vnfram'd;, * 
One face had Nature, which they Chass nam'd:; \ 
An vndigeſted lump; a barren load, | 
Where jarring ſeeds of things ill-ioyn'd aboad.” 
No Twan yetthe World with light adornes 3 - 
Nor wazing Phe@bi_ 611'd her waa hornes 3 a 
ar 


2 METAMORPHOSIS. | 
Nor hung the (elf-poiz'd Earth in thin Ayre plac'e; 
Nor Amphiinite the vaſt ſhore imbrac't* 
Wirh Earth was Ayre and Sea : the Earth mnſtable, 
The Ayre was darke, the Sca vn-nauigable : 
No certayne forme to any one aſlign'd : ” 
This, that refifts. For, in one body ioyn'd, 
The Cold and Hor, the Dric and Humid fighr : 
The Soft and Hard, the Heauy with the Light. 
Burt God, the hetrer Nature, this decides 2 
Who Earth from Heauen,the Seca fro Earth divides; 
And purer Heauen extracts from groſſer Ayre 
All which vnfolded by his prudenr care | 
From thar blind Maſſe, the happily difioyn'd 
With ftrifeleſſe peace he to their ſeats conrin'd. 
Forth-with vp-ſprung the quick &waightleſſe Fire, 
Whoſe flames vato the higheſt Arch fire : 
The next, inlevitic and place, 15 Avre: 
Groſſe Elements ts thicker Earth repayre 
Self-clog'd'with waight:the Warers;flowing round, 
Pofſeſſe the laſt, and ſolid Teh bound, 

Whar God ſocuer this diuifion wrought, 
And euery part to due proportion brought; 
Firlt, left the Earth vnequa;] ſhould appeare, 
- 'Heturn'd ir round, in Ggure of a Sphere ; 
Then, Seas diffus'd ; commanding them to rore 
With cuffling Winds, and giue the-Land a ſhore. 
. To thoſe he adderh Springs-Ponds,Lakes immenſe ; 
And Riuers, whom their winding borders fenſe. 
Of theſc, nor few Earth's thirſtic jaws devour : 
The reſt, their ſtreames into the Ocean powrz 
When, in that liquid Plaine, with freer waue, 
The fomy Cliffs, in ſtead of Banks, theylaue 2 

ids 


v 


— 4 


Taz FixsrT Books. 
Bids Trees increaſe ro Woods, the Plaines extend, 
The rocky Mountaynes jiſe, and Vales deſcend, 

Two equall Zones, on either fide, diſpoſe 
The meaſur'd Heavens: a fift, more hot then thoſe, 
As many Lines tt'included Globe diuide ; 
I'th' midſt vaſufferable beames reſide ; 

Snow clothes the other two: the temperate hold 
*Twixe theſe their ſeats,the heat wel raixewith cold, 
As Earth, as Warer, vpper Ayre out-waighs ; 

So much doth Ayre Fires lighter balance raiſe. 
There, he commands the changing Cloudgro ftray: 
There, thundering terrors mortal] mindes diſmay 
And with the Lightning, Winds ingendring Snow 3 
Yet not permitted euery way to ” 4 - 

Who hardly now ro teare the World 1efraine 

(So Brothers jarre | ) though they diuided raigne. 
To Perſia and Sabca, Enrus flies ; . 
Whole fruirs perfume the bluſhing Mornes vp-riſe 
Next to the Euening, aud the Coaſt tharglowes 

With ſerting Phabus, flowry Zeph'rus blowes. 

In Scythia horrid Boyeas holds his raigne, 

Teneath Bootes and the frozen Waine: 

The Land to this oppos'd, doth Awiter Reep 

With fruitful] ſhowrs,and clouds which euer weep. 

Aboue all theſe he plac't the liquid Skics ; 

Which, void of carthly dregs, did higheſt riſe, 

Scarce had he all thus orderly diſpos'd ; 

When-as the Starres their radiant heads diſclos'd 

(Long hid in Night) and ſhone through all the skie. 

Then, that no place ſhould ynpoſſeſſedly lie, * 

Bright Conſtellations, and fair figured Gods, 

In heauenly Manſions Gxt their bleſt abodes : 
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4 METAMORPHOSIS, 

The glittering Fiſhes ro the Floods repayre z 

The Beaſts to Barth, the Birdsreſorr to Ayre. 
The nobler Creature, with a Minde poſſeſt, 

Was wanting yer, that ſhould command the reſt. 

That Maker, the beſt World's originall, | 

Either Him frary'd of ſeed Coeleftiall, | 

Or Earth, which late he did from Heaucn diuide, 

Some ſacred ſeeds retayn'd, to Heauen ally'd ; 

Which with the living Rireame Prometheus mixt 3 

And in that artificiall ſtruQure fixt 

The forme of all cfall-ruling Deities. 

And where as others ſee with downe-caſlt eyes, - 

He with aloftie looke did Man indue ; 

And bade him Heauens tranſcendent glories yiew. 

So, that rude Clay, which had no forme afore, 

Thus chang'd, of men the ynknowne figure bore. 
The Golden Age was frft ; which vncompeld, 

- And withour rule, in Faith and Truth exceld. 

As then, there was nor puniſhment, nor feare ; 

Northreatning Lawes in braſle preſcribed were ; 

Nor ſuppliant crouching pris'ners ſhooke to {ce 

Their angrie Tudge: bur, all was ſafc and free. 

To vifit other-Worlds, no wounded Pine 

Did yerfrem Hills to faithleſſe Seas decline. 

Then, vnambitious Mortals knew no more 

But their owne Countrie's Nature-bounded ſhore, 

Nor Swords,nor Arms were yet: no trenches round 

Beficged Towns, nor ſtrifefull Trumpers ſound : 

- The Souldier, of no vſe. In firme content 

And harmleſſe eafe, their happy dayes were ſpent. 

The yet-free Earth did of her owne accord 

(Varorne with ploughs) all ſorts of frair afford. 

Canxent 


Tuz FirksT Books. 5 
Content with Natures yn=-enforced food, 

They gather Wildings, Strawt'ries of the Wood, 
Sowre coinels, what ypon the Bramble growes, 
And Acorns, which Fox's ſpreading Oke beſtowes, 
* [was alwayes Spring:warm Zephyrus ſweetly blew 
On ſmiling Flowres, which without ſetting grew. 
Forth-wich the Earth corne, vymanured, beares » 
And cuery yeare renews her golden Eares, 

With Milke and NeGar were the Riuers fill'd ; 
And yellow Hony from greene Elms diftilFd. 

But, after Saturne was throwne downe to Hell, 
Texe rul d; and then the Siler Age befell; 

More baſe then Gold, 8& yer then Brafſe more pure. 
Toxe chang'd the Spring(which alwayes did indure} 
To Winter, Summer, Autumne hot and cold : 

The ſhorrned Springs the years fourth-part vphold. 
Then, firſt the glowing Ayre with feruor burn'd: 
The Raine to ycicles by bleake winds twrn'd. 

Men houſes built ; Jate hous'd in Caues profound, 
In plaſhed Bowres, and ſheds with Oficrs Bound. 
Then, firſt was Corne into long furrowes rhrowne: 
And Oxen ynder heauic yokes did grone, 

Next vnto this ſucceeds the Brazen Ace; 
Worſe natur'd, prompt to hor1id warre, and rage: 
Bur yet nor wicked, Stu>borne Tr» the laſt. 
Then, bluſhleſſe Crimes, which all degrees ſurpaſt, 
The World ſurround.Shame,T: uth,8& Faith depars- 
Fraud enters, ignorant in no bad Art ; 

Force, Treaſon, & the wicked loue of gayn. (ftrayns 
Their (ailes,thoſe windes,which yer f ua knew nor, 
And ſhips, which long on loftie Mountaynes ſtood, 
Thea plow'd rh'ynpraQtiz'd boſom of the Flood. 
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6 METAMORPHOSIS 
The Ground, as common carſt as Light, or Aire, 
By limit-giving Geomerric they ſhare, 

Nor with rich Earth*s 1uſt nouriſhments content, 
For crea\we they her ſecret entrailes rent; 

The powerfull Euill, which a'l powrs inuades, 

By her well hid, and wrapt in S:ygiaz ſhades. 
Curlt ſteel, more curſed gold ſhe now forth broght: 
And bloody-handed Warre,who with borh foughy 
All line by ſpoile. The Hoſt his Gueſt berrayes ; 
Sons, Father-in-laws ; *twixt Brethren louc decayes. 
Wiuecs husbands, husbands vviues attempt to kill: 
And cruell Srep-motkers pale poyſons fill, 

The Sonae his Fathers, haſlie death deſires : 

Foild Picrie, tro ynder foor, cxpires. 

(Aftres, laſt of all the heauecnly birth. 

Aﬀerighred leaues the blood-debled Barth. | 

And thar the Heauens their (aferie might ſuſpeR, 

The Giants now co&leftia!l Thrones aff<& ; 
Whorathe skjes congeſted Mounrtaynes reare. 
Then /oae with thunder did Olympus tcare ; 

Steep Telion from vnder Offa throwne, (grone; 
Wirh their owne vvaight their monſtrous bodies 
And with their Childrens blood the Earth imbru'd: 
Which ſhee, ſcarce throughly cold, with life indu'd; 
And gaue thereto, to vphold her Stocke, the face 
And foime of Man; a God-contemning Race, 
Greedie of ſlaughter, not to be withitood ; 
Such,as well ſhews, that they were borne of blood. 

Which when from Heauen Satzr .i#s did behold; 

He figh't; revoluing what was yet yntold, 
Of fell Lycao?s late inhumane feaſt. 
Tuft anger, worthy Fonz, inflan'd his breſt, 


TrEz FrnsT Books, 7 
A Synod call'd, the ſummoned appeare. 
There 15 a way, yvell ſeenc when skies be cleare, 
The Milkie nam'd : by this, the Gods reſort 
Vnto the Almighrie Thunderers high Court, 
Wirh cuer-open dores, on cither hand, 
Of nobler Deities the Houſes Rand : 
The Vulgar dwell diſperk : the Chicfe arid Great 
In front ef all, their ſhining Manſions ſear. 
This glorious Roofe I would not doubt to call, 
Had I bar boldnes lect me, Heaven's White-hal. 
All, ſer on Marble ſears ; He, leaning on 
His Tuory Sceprer, in a higher Throne, 
Did twice or thrice his dreadfull Treſſcs ſhake: 
The Earth, the Sea, the Stars (though fixed)quakey 
Then thus, inflam*d"yvyich indignation, ſpake: 

I vyas not more perplext in that ſad Time, 
For this Worlds Monarchie, when, bold to clime, 
The Serpent foored Giants durit inuade. 
And would on HezauE their hundred-hadeg-hane laid: 
Though fierce rhe Foe, yet did that Waire depend 
Bur of one Body, and had ſoone an end, 
Now all the race of Man T muſt coufound, 
Where-cuer Nereus walks his wauy Round: 
And this I vow by thoſe infernall Floods 
Which ſlowly glide through filent S'y gian woods, » 
All cures firſt ſought ;, ſuch parts as health reict 
Muſt be cur off, leſt they the ſound infeR. 
Our Demi-gods, Nympis, Syluans,Satyrer,Fauncs, . 
Who hant cleare Springs,high Mountayns, Voods, 

and Lawnes 

(On whom ſince yer we pleaſe not to beſtow 
Caleltiall dwellings) mult ſubfiſt belowz 
A 4 Thinke 


5 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Thinke you, you Gods, they can in ſafecie reft, 
When me (of lightning, and of you poſſeſt, 

Who both at our Imperiall pleaſure ſway: ) 

The ſterne Lycaon praftiz'd to betray 5 

All bluſter, and in rage the wretch demand. 

So, when bold Treaſon ſought, with impious hand, 
By Ceſ.r's blood to out-race the Roman name , 
Man-kind, and all the World's affrighted frame, 
Aſtoniſht art ſo great a rvine, ſhooke. 

Nr rhine, for Thee,lefſe thought, Avgvſtus,tooke, 
Then they for Foxe, He, when he had ſuppreſt 
Their murmur, thus proceeded to the rett, 

He hath his puniſhment, remit that care : 

The manner how, I will in bricfe declare. 

The Times accus'd, (bur, as I hop't, bely'd) 

Totrie, I downe from [tecp O/ympme {lide. 

A Ged,transform'd like one of humane birth, 

T wandred through the many-peopl'd Earth. 
*T were long to tell what crimes of cuery (ore 
$warm'd in all parts: the truth exceeds report, 
Now paſt den-dreadfull MAenalus confines, 

Epllene, cold Lycexs clad with Pines, (light 
There where the Arcadians dwell, when doubrfull- 
Drew-on the deawy Charriot of the Night, 

I entred his vnhoſpirable Court. 

The better Vulgarto their pray'rs reſort, 

When I by fignes had ſhowne a Gods repayr. 
Lycaos firſt derides their zealous pray'r; 
Then ſaid, We ſtraightthe yndoubted truth wil erfc, 
Whether he be immortall, or may die. 
In dead of Night, when all was whiſt and tl, 
Me, ia my ſlcepe, he purpoſeth to kill. - 

or 


Tur FrngT Books: 
Nor with ſo foule an cnterprize content, 
An Hoſtage murders from Meloſſus ſen : 
Part of his ſeuer'd ſcarce-dead lims he boyles 3 
An other part on hifling Embers broyle;. 

This ſer before me, I the houſe ore-turn'd 

With vEgeful flames,which rofid about him burn'd- 
He, frighted, ro the ſilent Deſert flies ; E 
There howles, and ſpeech with loſt indeuour tries. 
His ſelfe-I:ke jawes ftill grin : more then for food 
Heflaughrters beaſts, and yer delights in blood. 

His armes to thighs, his clothes to briſtles chang'ds 
A Wolfe ; not much from his firſt forme eſtrang'd. 
So horic hair'd ; his lookes ſo full of rape ; 

| Soffery ey'd; ſo terrible his ſhape. 

One houſe that fate which all deſerne; ſuſtaines; | 
For, throuzh the World the fierce Erin raignets 
You'ld thinke they had conſpir'd to finne, Bur, al 
Shall ſwiftly by deſerued vengeance fall. _ 

ZToxe's words a part approuc, and his intent 
Exaſperate: the reſt giue their conſent, 

Yet all for mans deſtruQtion gricu'd appeare 

And aske what form the widowed Earth ſhal beare* 
Who ſhall with odours their cold Altars feaſt ; 

Or muſt th*Earth be by ſaluvages poſſeit 5 

The King of Gods re-comforts their deſpaire; 

And biddeth them impoſe on him that care : | 
Who promis'd, by a ttrange origiaall 

Of better people, to ſupply their fall. 

And now abourttoler his lightning flic, Sy 
He fear'd leit ſo much Jame ſhould catch the shie, 
And burne heauens Axeltree, Beſides, by doome, 
Of certayne Fate, he knew the time ſheuld come, 
As When. 
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When Sea,Eatth, rauiſhtHeauen the curions frames 
Of this World's maſle , ſhould ſhrinke in purging 
He therefore thoſe Cyclapean darts reieAs; (flames. 
And different-natur'd puniſhments ele&s : 
To open all the Flood-gates of the skie, 
And Man by inundation to deſtroy, | 

Rough Boreas in /£3t:an priſon laid, (uade; 
And thoſe drie blaſts wha amhered Clouds in- 
Our flzes the _— » with dropping wings ; vyhe 

ouds 
His terrible aſpe&in pirchy clouds, 
His vvyhite haire ftreames, his Beard is big vvith 
ſhowres ; 
Miſts bind his brows, Rain from his boſom powres. 
As with his hands the hanging clouds he cruſher ; 
They roar'd, and downe in ſhowres rogerher ruſht. 
All-colour'd Iris, Funs's meſſenger. 
To weeping Clouds dorh nouriſhuent confer. 
The Corne is lodg'd, the Husband-mev deſpaire ; 
Their loag yeares labour loft, with all their care, 
Foxe, not coment with his zthereall rages, 
His brother's auxil arie floods ingapes. 
The Streames convented ; 'Tis t>0 late to vſe 
Much ſpeech, ſaid Neptune ; all your powres effuſe; 
Your dores ynbarre, remoue whar-ere reſtratn2s 
Your !iberall Wauzs, & giue them the full _ 
Thus charged, thoy returne; their Springs vnfold ; 
AnJto the Sea with head-long futie rol'd. 
He with his Trident ſtrikes the Barth: Shee ſhakes; 
And way for Water by her motion makes. 
Through open fields now ruſh the ſpreading floods; 
And-burry with them Cartell, People, Woods, 
a Houſes, 
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Houſes, and Temples with their Gods inclos'd. 
Whar ſuch a force, vn-ouerthrowne, oppos'd, 
The higher (welling Water quite deuoures 3 
Which hides the aſpiring tops of ſwallowed towrs. 
Now Land and Sea no ditferent viſage bore: 
For, all was Sea, not had the Seca a ſhore. 
He, takes a Hill: He, in a Boat deplores; 
And, where he larcly plow'd, now itrikes his Oarcs. 
O're Corne, o're drowned Villages he ſailcs. 
He, from high Elmes intangled Fiſhes hales. 
In Ficlds they anchor caſt, as Chance did guide 2 
And Ships the vnder-lying Vineyards hide. 
Where Mountayne-louing Goars did latcly graze, 
The Sca-calfe now his vgly body layes. 
Groues, Cities, Temples, couer'd bythe Deep, 
The Nymphs admire ;in woods the Delphins keep, 
And chace aboutthe boughs:the Wolfe doth ſwim 
Amongſt the Sheepe : the Lyon (now not grim) 
And Tygres tread the Waues. Swift feer no-more 
Auaile rhe Hat ; nor wounding tusks the Bore. 
The wandring Birds,hid Earth long ſought in yaine, 
With weary wings deſcend into the Mayne, 
Licentious Scas o're drowned Hills now fret; 
And vnknowne ſurges Ayeric Monntaynes bear, 
The Waues the greater part deuour : the reſt, 
Death, with long-wanted ſuſtenance, oppreſt. 
The Land of Phocs, fruitfull when a Land, 
Diuides A6nia from th'.£ean itrand; 
But now a part of the inſulting Mayne, 
Of ſudden-ſwelling warters a valt Playne, 
There, his two heads Parnaſſis doth extend 
To touched Stars; whole tops the Clouds tran ne. 
n 
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On this Deaucalions little Boar was throwne : 
With him, his Wife ; the reſt all ouer-flowne. 
Coricia® Nymphs, and hill-gods he adores ; 
And Then, then oraculous, implores. 
None was there better, none more iult then hee : 
And none more reuerenced the Gods then ſhee. 
Towe, when he ſaw that all a Lake was growne, 
And of ſo many thouſand men bur one ; 
One, of ſo many thouſand women, left ; 
Both guilcleſſe, pious both z of all bereft : 
The A aur ores. chac't by Beyeas)from him throws: 
And Earth to Heauen,Heauen yntoBarth he ſhows, 
Nor Seas perlilt to rage : their awfull Guide 
The wilde waues calmes, his Trident laid afide ; 
And calls blew Trito», riding on the Deep 
(Whoſe mantle Nature did in purple ſteep) 
And bids him his lowd-ſounding fhell inſpire, 
And giue the Floods a fignall to terire, 
He his wrearh'd trumpet rakes (as giuen in charge) 
That from the turning bottom growes more large : 
To which when he giues breath, ris heard by all, 
From farre-yprifing Phabus to his Fall. 
When this the watery Deiric had ſer 
To his large mouth, and ſounded a retreat; 
All Floods it heard, that Earth or Ocean knew: 
And all the Floods thar heard the ſame with-drew. 
Seas now haue ſhores :fu'l ſtreams their chavels 
They fink,and hi's aboue the waters peep. (keep: 
Parth re-aſcends : as waues decreaſe, ſo growe 
The formes of rhings, and late hid figures ſhowe. 
And after a Jong day, the trees extend 
Their based rops; with mud rheir branches ___ 
c 
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The World's reſtor'd. Which when in ſuch a ſtate, 
So deadly filent,and ſo deſolate, 
Dencalion ſaw:with teares which might haue made 
An other Flood, he thus to Pyryha ſaid. 

O Siſter! O my Wife! the poore Remaines 
Of al!l thy Sex ; which all,in one, containes! 
Whom humane Nature,one paternall Line, 
Then one chaſte Bed,and now like dangers ioyne! 
Of whar the Sunne bcholds from Eaſt ro Weſt, 
We twoare all: the Sea intombs the reſt, 
Nor yer can we of life be confident ; 
The threatning clowds ſtrange terrors ſtill preſene, 
O what a heart wouldſt theu haut had,if Fate 
Had ra'ne me from thee,and prolong'd thy date! 
So wilde a feare,luch ſorrows,ſo forlorne 
And comfortleſle, how couldeſt rhou haue borne! 
If Seas had ſuckt thee im-I would haue follow'd 
My Wife in death;& Sea ſhould me haue ſwallow'd. 
O would I could my Father's cunning vie ! 
And ſoules into well-moduPd clay infuſe! 
Now, all our morrall Race we two contayne 3 
And bur a pattern of Man-kind remayne. (dreſſe; 

This ſaid, beth wept: both,pray'rs to heauen ad- 
And feeke the Oracle in their diſtreſſe. 
Forth-with deſcending to Cephiſus Flood, (mnd; 
Which in known banks now ran, though thick with 
They on their heads and garments water throwe; 
And to the Temple of the Goddeſle goe 
At that time all defil'd with moſſe and mire ; 
The vnfrequented Altar without fire. 


_-tnen,humbly on their faces proftrate lay'd, 


And kiffing the cold Rones,with teare thus pray'd. I 
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/ If Powres diuineto iutt deſires conſent, 
And angric Gods doe in the end relenr ; 
Say, Th:mis, how ſhall we our Race repaire? 

* O,helpe the drown'd in Water and Deſpaire ! 
The Goddeſlſe,with compaſſion mou'd,reply*d ; 
Goe from my Temple : both your faces hide ; 
Ler Garments all ynbraced looſely flow ; 
And your Great-Parents bones behind you throw. 
Amaz'd ! firft,Pyrrha filence breakes,and ſaid ; 
By me the Goddefle muſt tor be obay'd d 
And, trembling, pardon craucs. Her Mothers gho@ 
Shee feares would ſufferxf her bones were toſt, 
Meane-while they ponder and reiterate 
The words proceeding from ambiguous Fate. 
Then, Promethides, Epimethida 
Thus recolle&erh; loſt in her diſinay : 
Or we the Oracle miſſe-ynderſtand | 
(The righteous Gods no wicked thing command) S 
Or Barth is our Grear-Mother : and the ſtones, 

" Therein contayn'd,I take to be her bones. 

 Theſe,ſure,are thoſe we ſhould behind ys throw. 

Although Tira%athuughr it might be ſo, 

Yer ſhee miſſe-doubrs. Both with weake faith rely 

On ayding Heauen. Whar hurt was it to try $ 

Departing,with heads vail'd,and clothes vnbrac'r, 

Commanded ſtones they o're their ſhoulders caſt, 

Did not Antiquitic auouch the ſame, 

Who would beleeu'r! rhe ſtones lefſe hard became, 

And as their naturall hardneſſe them forſooke ; 

So by degrees they Man's dimenſions rooke; 

And gentler-natur'd grew as they increaſt ; 

And,yet pot manifeſtly Man cxpreſt: 5 Tagt 

ES, ur, 


Trax Frast Books. IF 
Burt like rough-hewne rude marble Statues ſtand, 
That want the Workmans laſt life-giuing hand. 
The earthy parts,and what had any juyce, 
Were both conuerrted to the body's vſe. 
The vnflexible and ſolid, turne to bones : 
The veins remain,that were when they were ſtones, 
Thoſe,throwne by Man, the forme of Men indue: 
And thoſe were Women which the Woman threw. 
Hence we,a hardy Race,inur'd ro payne : 
Our AGions our Originall explayne. 
All other Creatures rooke their numerous birth 
And figures,from the voluntary Earth. 
When that old humour with the Sunne did ſweat, 
And ſlimy Mariſhes grew big with hear 
The pregnant Seeds, as from their Mothers wombe, 
From quickning Earth both growth & form aſſume, 
So,when ſeuen-chanel'd N:{e forſakes the Playne, 
When ancient bounds retyring ſtreames contayne, 
And lare-left ſline zthereall feruours burne, 
Men various creatures with the gleabe vp-turne : 
Of thoſe, ſome in their very time of birth ; 
Some lame; and others halfe aliue; balfecarth. 
For, Hear and Movfture,when they temperate grow, 
Forth-with conceiue; and life on things beſtow, 
From ſtriuing Fire and Water all proccede; 
Diſcording Concord cuer apt to breede. 
So,Earth.by that lare Deluge muddy growne, 
When on her lap refleRing Titan ſhone, 
Produc't a World of formes; reſtor'd the late; 
And other vnknowne Monſters did create, 
Huge Python, thee,againft her will,ſhee bred; 
A Serpent whom the new-borne People dread; 
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Whoſe bulk did like a mouing Mounwmyne fhoive, 

Behold: the God thar beates the filuer Bowe 

(Till then,inur'd ro ſtrike the flying Deere, 

Or ſwifter Roe,which cuery ſhaddow feare) 

That terror with a thouſand arrowes flew; 

And through black wofids the clotted poiſon drew. 

Then, leſt the well-deſcrued memorie 

Of ſuch a praiſe,in future time ſhould die ; 

He inſtituteth celebrated Games 

Of free contention; which he Pythia names. 

Who Ran,who Wraſtled beſt; or Rak'r the ground 

With ſwifceſt Wheeles,the Oken Garland crown'd. 

The Laure! was not yet : all ſorrs of Boughs 

Phehu then bound abour his radiant Browes. 

Pentian Daphne was his firſt beloy'd: 

Nor Chance, but Cpids wrath,thart fury mov'd : 

Whom Delius (proud of his late Conqueſt) ſaw, 

As he his pliant Bowe began to draw ; 

And ſaid: Laſciuious Boy,how ill agree 

Thou and theſe Armes ! roo Manly far for thee, 

Such ſuit our ſhoulders:;:whoſe ſtrong arme cofounds 

Both Man and Beaſt, with neves-emiiing wounds , 

Thar Pythen,briftled with thick Arrows,queld, 

Who o're ſo many poys'ned Akers ſweld. 

Be thou content to kindle with thy Flame 

Defires we know not; nor our prayſes claime, 

Then,7enw ſonne ; Selfe-prayſed euer bee : 

All may thy Bowe transfixe,as mine ſhall thee. 

As much as owe excelleth humanc powt's: 

So much thy glotte is exceld by ours, 

With that,he breaks the Ayre with nimble wings, 

And to Parnaſſus ſhadie ſummir Springs ; « 
wo 
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Two different arrowes from his Quiuer drawes ; 

One,hate of Loue; rhe other Loue doth cauſe. 

VW hat caus'd,was ſharpe;and had a golden Head ; 

But what repulft,was blunr,and tipr with Lead, 

The God this in Penas fixt : thar ſtrucke 

Apello's bones and in his Marrow ſtucke, 

Forrh-with he loues : a Louer's name ſhee flyes : 

| And,cmulating vn-wed Phebe, ioyes 

In ſpoyles of ſaluage Beafts,and ſyluan Lares ; 

A Filler binding her negleQed haires. 

Her,many ſought : bur ſhee,auerſe to all, 

Vaknowne to Man, nor brooking ſuch a thrall, 

Frequents the pathleſſe Woods;and hares to prove, 

Nor cares to heare,what Hymen is,or Loue, 

Oft {a14 her Father ; Daug\ter,thou do'ſt awe 

A Son-in-law,who Nephews may beſtowe, 

Bur ſhee,who Marriage as a Crime eſchew'd 

(Her Face with bluſhing ſhamefac*tnes imbew'd) 

Hung on his necke with fawning armes, andfſaid; 

Deare Farher,giue me leaue to liue a Maid ; 

This boone Diang's did to her afford. 

He,roo indulgent,gauc thee his accord : 

But thee,thy mcceneds countermands z 

And thy owne beaurie thy defire with-ſtands. 

Apols loues, and Daphne fayne would wed: 

What he defires,he hopes z and is mifſe-led 

By his owne Oracles. As ſtubbles burne, 

As hedges into ſudden blazes turne, 

Fire ſet too neere,or left by chance behinde 

ed ons wh ae ſcarrered wirh the winde: 

So ſprings he into flames : a fire doch moue 

Through all his veins : hope feeds his barren _ 
£ 
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He on her ſhoulders ſees her haire vntreſt: 
O whar,ſaid he,if theſe were neatly dreſt! 
He ſees her Eyes.two'Starres! her Lips which kiſſe 
Their bappy ſclues,and longs to talte their bliſle ; 
Admires her Fingers, Hands, her Armes halfe-bare ; 
And Parts ynieere concciues to be more rare. 
Swifter then following Winds,away ſhee runs ; 

- And himyfer all rhis his intreaty,ſhuns, 

Stay Nvmph,I pray thee ſtay | I am no Foe: 

So Lambs from Wolues,Harrs fly from Lyons fo; 
So from the Eagle ſprings the trembling VYoue : 
They,from their deaths; bur, my purſure is Loue. 
Wo's me,if thou ſhouldſt fall, or thorns ſhould race | 
Thy tender legs,whilR 1 inforce the chace ! 
Theſe ronghs are eraggy: moderare thy haſte 
And,trult me,I will not purſue ſo faſt. | 


—— 


Yet know who tis you pleaſe. No Mountanere, | 
No home-bred Clowne: nor keepe 1 Cattell here. "N 
From whom thou fly*ſt thou know'ſt not(lilly foole!) | 


And therefore fiyſt thou. I in D-lphos rule. 
Jinan Claros, Lycian Patara, 
And Sea-girt Tenedos doc me obay. ; 
Fone is my Father. Whar ſhall bezhath beene, 

Or is; by my inſtru&iue rayes is ſeene. 
Immortall Verſe from our inuention ſprings; 
And how to ſtrike the well-concording firings. 
My ſhafrs hic ſure : yer he one ſurer found, 
Who in my emprie boſome made this wound. 
Of herbs I found the yerrue: and through all | 
| The World they Methe great Phyſician call. | 

| Ay me,that herbs can Loue no cure afford! 1 

| Thar Arts,relecying all, ſhould failc their ons * 
Ore | 
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More had he ſaid , when ſhe,with nimble dread, 

From him,and his vnfiniſht court-ſhip fled. 

How gracefull then! the Wind that obvious blew, 

Too much berray'd herrohis amorous view, 

An4 play'd the Wanton with her fluent haire : 

Her Beauty,by her flight,appear'd more rare, 

No more the God will his intreaties looſe ; 

Bur, vrg'd by Loue,with all his force purſues. 

As when a Hare the ſpeedy Gray-hound ſpyes; 

His feer for prey,ſhee hers for ſafery plyes : 1 

Now beares he vp; now,now he hopes to fetch her . 

And,with his ſnowr exrended, ſtraines to catch her: 

Not knowing whether caugnt or no, ſhee ſlips 

Our of his wide-ſtrerchr jawes,and touching lips. 

The God and Virgin in ſuch (trife appeare: 

He,quickned by his hope; Shee, by her feare. 

Bur,the Purſuer doth more nimble proue z 

Enabled by th'induſtrious wings of loue. 

Nor gjucs he tine to breache - now at herheeles, 

His breath vpon her dangling haire ſhee feeles. 

Cleane ſpent, and fainting , her atfrizhred blood 

Forſakes her cheeks. Shee cryes ynto the Flood, 

Helpe Father, if your ſtreames contayne a Powre! 

May Eacth, for too well pleafing,me deuour ; 

Or, by transforming,o defroy this ſhape, 

That thus betrayes me to vndoing rape. 

Forth-with,a numneſle all her lims poſſeſt ; 

And ſlender filmes her ſofter ſides inveſt. 

Haire into leaues,her Armes to branches grow ! 

And late (wift feet, now rootes,are leſſe then ſlow. 

Her gracefull head a leauy top ſuſtaynes : 

One beauty throughour all her forme _— n 
ti 
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Still Ph@bus loues- He handles the rew Plant; 

And feeles her Heart within the bark to pant ; 

Imbrac't the bole, as he would her haue done ; 

And kiſt the boughs : the boughs bis kiſſes ſhuy, 

To whom the God : Although thou canſt nor bee 

The Wife Iwiſhrt,yer ſhalr thou be my Tree, 

Our Quiuer,Harp,our Treſles never ſhorne, 

My Laurel, thou ſhalt cucr-more adorne, 

And Browes triumphant,when they 15 fing, 

Aad to the Ca irol their Tropheis bring. 

Thou ſhalt defend, from Thunders blaſting ſtroke, 

Avuguftus doores,on cither fide the Oke, 

And,as our vn-cut haire no change receaues ; 

So cuer flouriſh with vnfading leaues, 

Here Pan ends. The Laurel! all allowes : 

In figne whereof her gratefull head ſhcee bowes. 
A pleaſant Groue within «/£monis grows, 

Call} Tempe; which high ragged Cliffs incloſe. 

Through this, Pena42,powr'd Gow Pindw,raucs ; 

And from the bottom rowles, with foming waues, 

That by ſteep down-fals tumbling from on hie, 

Ingender miſts,which ſmoke-l:ke,vpward flic, 

That on the deawy tops of Trees dittil! 


And more then neighboring woods with noyſes fill. 


Here,in a Caue,his Court and reſidence 
The great Flood keeps: here iuſtice doth diſpenſe 


To ſtreams, & gentle Nymphs thar ſtreams frequee, 


The Floods,that natiue were,with one conſene 
Firſt thirher came; as yer,ar ſelfe-debare, 
Whether to comfort,or congratulate : 

Coole Sperchius,flowe Amphryſus, Apidan, 
Swift $45, Enepe, that troubled ran, 


' Then, 
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Then,forth-with thoſe,who(as their ſourſes bend) 
To Seas, their Waues(with wandring,weary) ſend; 
All but old Inachws: who in his Caue's 
Obſcure receſſe,with teares augments his waues ; 
For Io, mournes as loſt: nor yer knowes hee 
Whether aboue or ynder cath ſhee bee 2 
But, her, whom he not any-where could find, 

He thinks is no where : feare diſtraQts his mind. 
As from her Fathers ſtreames the Nymph return'd, 
Sa1urnius,ſeeing her,in paſſion burn'd, 

O Virgin,worthy Foxe ! whoſe Bed mult bleſſe 
What God I know not; though a Man,no leſſez 
Here in theſe Woods, ſaid hegor theſe repoſe, 
Whilſt thus the world with faintiag feruor glowes. 
Nor feare amongſt the Saluages to venter:; 

A God proteQing,thou maili ſafely enter, 

Nor one of yulgar ranke; but, he that beares 
Heauens Scepter,& the clouds with thunder teares. 
Ogflic nor ! for,ſhee fled, The Paſtures paſt 

Of Leyna, and Lyrcas's gloomy waſte, 

With darkneſſe he the Earth inveloped ; 

And catching her,inforc't her Maiden-head, 
Meane-while,with wonder Ino doth ſuruay 

Thoſe duskie Clouds,that made a Night of Day. 
And,finding that they ncither rooke their birth 
From yap'*rous ſtreames, nor from-the humid Earth, 
For her miſt Husband ſearcheth Heauen: as one, 
To whom his ſtealths ſo often had beene knowne. 
Whom when ſſee could nor finde ; Decciu'd am I, 
Or wrong'd,ſhe ſaid. Down from the enamel'd skie 
Shee ſlides to Earth. The foggy Clouds with-draw 
At her command, Her comming Ione a 
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And chang'd Inachides into a Cow; 
Whoſe forme cuen Ins prais'd ; demanding how 
Shee thither came $ Whoſe was ſhe Sof whaz herds 
As ignorant of what ſhee more then fear'd. 
Foue faynes (her importurity to ſhift) 
Her borne of Earth. Satwria begs rhe gift. 
What ſhould he doe be cruell ro his Loue 3 
Or by denying her,ſuſpicion moue £ 
Shame thar perſwades- & Loue doth this diſſwade : 
Burt,ſtronger Loue Shame vnder foor had layd ; 
Yet doubrs, if he ſhould ſuch a thing deny 
His Wife and Siſter,'twould the fraud deſcry. 
Obrayn'd ; not forth-with feare the Goddeſle left ; 
Diſtruſting 7exe,and jealous of his thefr, 
Vnull deltuer'd vnto Argus guard. 
A hundred eyes his heads large circuit ftarr'd ; 
Whereof, bv turnes,at ot.ce two onely ſlept; 
The other watchr, and ſtill their Stations kept. 
Which way ſo-ere he ſtands,he Is ipyes : 
18, behind him, was before his eyes. 
By day,ſhce graz d abroad : Ss! vnder-ground, 
He hous'd her.in ynworthy halter bound, 
On leaues of Trees, and bitter herbs ſhee fed; 
Poore loule! the Earth nor alwayes green, her bed; 
And of the Torrent drinks. With hands yp-heau'd 
Shee thought to beg for pity + how deceiu'd! 
Who low'd,when ſhee began ro make her mone ; 
And trembled ar the vovce which was her owne. 
Vnt-» the banks of [nachus ſhee ſtray'd 1 
Her Fathers banks,where ſhee ſo oft had play'd: 
Beholding in his ſtreame her horned head, 
Shee ſtarts; and from hex ped. 
cr 
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Her Siſters, nor old Inachws, her knew. 

Which way ſ>-erethey went, ſhee would purſue, 
And ſuffer them to ſtroke her ; and doth moue 
Their wonder with her ſtrange expreſſed loue, 

He brought her Graſſe : She gently l:ckt his hands, 
And kiſt his palmes; nor, longer, teares withſtands, 
And had ſhee then had words, ſhee had diſplay'd 
Her Naie, her Fortunes, and implor'd his ayde. 
For words, ſhee letters with her foot impre 

Vpon the Sand, which her ſad change expreſt. 
Wo's me ! cry'd Inachus : his armes he throwes 
Abour her ſnowy Necke. O, woe of woes ! 

Art thou my daughter, throughout all the Round 
Of Earth ſo ſought. thar now, ynſought, art found! 
Leſſe yvas thy loſſe : lefſe was my miſery. 

Dumbe wretch ( alas!) rhou canſt not make reply ; 
Yer, as thou canſt thou doſt : thy —_— ſpeake, 


And deep-fetcht ſighs that from thy boſom breake, 
1, ignorant, prepar'd thy marriage bed 3” 


My hopes, a ſonne-in-law, and Nephews fed. 

Now, from the Heard, thy ifſuc muſt deſcend; 

Nor can the length of time my ſorrowes end ; 

Accurſt in that a God. Dcarh's ſwcer reliefe 

Hard Fares denie to my immorta!l oriefe.” ; 
This ſaid : his Daughrer. (in thar ſhape belou'd) 

The ſtar-ey'd Argus farre from thence remow'd; 

When, mounted on ahill, the warie Spice © © 

Suruayes the Playnes'thar round abour hin lie, 
The King of Gods thoſe forrowes ſhee indur'd 

Could brooke no longer, by his fault procur'd: 

Bur, calls his ſonne, of bright Ple#4s bred; 

Commanding himto cut off Argue head. 
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And be his Wife, Shee would not heare the reſt; 
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He wings his heeles, purs on his Felt,and takes 

His drowſie Rod ; the Towre of lowe forſakes ; 
And, winding,ſtoops to Earth. The changed God 
His Hat and Wings layesy; retaynes his Rod: 
With which he drives his Gortes(like one thar feeds 
The bearded Heard)and fings to his ſlender Reeds. 

Much taken with that Art, before vnknowne, 

Comeg,fit by me,ſaid Argu,on this ſtone. 

No place affordeth berrer Paftorage, 

Or ſhelter from the Sunnes offenfac rages 

Pleas'd Atlantiades doth him obay, 

And with diſcourſe protra&s the ſpeedy Day : 
Then,finging to his Pipe's (oft metody, 

Endeuours to ſubdue cach wakefull eye. 

The Herdſ-man ftriues ro conquer vrgent ſleepe: 
Though ſeiz'd-on halfe,the other half doe keepe 
Obſeruant watch, He askes who did inuent 
(With that, he yawn'd) thar late-found Inſtrument. 

Then,thus the God his charmed cares inclines 3 

Amongſt the Hamad:y'd's and Nonacrines 

(On cold Arcadian Hils) for beautic fam'd, 

A Nai dwelt ; by N mphs,Syrings nam'd: 

Who oft deceiu'd the Saryres that purſu'd, 

The rurall Gods, and thoſe whom Woods include : 
In exerciſes, and in chaſte deſire, 
D:ian«-like : and ſuch in herattire, | 

You either in each other might bchald- 

Her Bowe was Horne : Diana's was of Gold ; 

Yer oft miſtooke. Pan,crown'd with Pines,returning 
From ſteep Lycaus,law her ; and,lone-burning, 
Thus ſaid: Faire Virgin,grant a Gods requeſt ; 
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But fled from the deſpis'd,as from her ſhame, 

Till to ſmooth Lador's ſandy barks ſhee came, 

There ſtopt ; implores the liquid Siſters aid, 

To change her ape, and pitty a forc't Maid, 

Pan,when he thought he had Syringa clafpt 

Berweene his arms,Reeds for her body graſpt. 

He fighs: they, tir d thereewith, report againe 

A mournefull ſound, like one that did complaine. 

Rapt with the muſick ; Yer, 6 ſweet (ſaid he) 

Together cuer thus conuerle will we. | 

Then,of vnequall wax-ioyn'd Reeds he fram'd 

This ſcuen-fold Pipe: of her 'twas Spring nam'd. 
The fly Cylenius,thus diſcourſing, ſpyes 

How leaden f{leep had ſeaPd-vp all his eyes. 

Then, ſilent, with his Magick rod he ſtrokes 

Their laguiſhe lighrs,which ſofider ſleep prouokes, 

And with his Fawchion lops his nodding head: 

Whoſe blood beſmear'd the hoarie Rock with red. 

There lyes he ; of ſo many lights, the light 

Pur forth : his hundred eyes ſer in one night, 

Yer that thoſe ſtarry jewels might remayne, 

Saturnia fixt them in her Peacocks trayne. 
Inflanr'd with anger,and impatient haſte, 

Before (ad 15s eyes and thoughts ſhee plac't 

Ermnis Snakes ; and through the World doth driue 

The conſcience-ſtung affrighted Fugitiue. 

Thou, N?le, to herlong toyle an end didſt yeeld. 

Avproaching thee,ſhee on thy margent knee''d 3 

Her looks(ſuch as ſhee had) to heanen yp-throwes : 

With tears,fighs,ſounds(exprefling wordleſſe wocs) 

Shee ſeemed Powe Yaccuſe,as too ingrate, 


And to implore an cud of her hard fate, 
B He 
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He clips his Wife; and her intreats to free 
Th'yniuſtly plagu'd. Be confident (ſaid hee) 

Shee neuer more ſhall cauſe thy griefe,or feare: 
His vow he bids the Stygian Warers heare, 
Appeav'd, the Nymph recouer'd herfitſt looke , 
So faireyfo fweertthe haire her skin forſooke, 

Her horns decreaſe: large eyes,wide jaws,contra&: 
Shoulders and hands againe become exa&R. 

Her hooues to nailes diminiſh: nothing now, 

But that pure white, retaynes ſhee of the Cow. 
Then,on her feet her body ſhee eres, 

Content with two, Her ſelfe ſhee yet ſuſpe&s; 
Nor dares to ſpeak alowd,leſt ſhee ſhould heare 
Her (elfe ro low ; bur ſoftly tries with feare. 
Now,ſhee,a Goddeſſe,is ador'd by thoſe 

Thar linnen weare,where ſacred Ni1us flawes. 


Hence ſprung Foxe's Epaphus,no leffe diuine ; 
Whoſe Temples next vnto his Mother's ioyne. - 
Equall in years,nor equall ſpirit wants 
The Sunne-gor Phatton : who proudly vants 
. Othis high Parentage; nor will giue place, 
Tnachides puts on him this diſgrace : 

Foole,thou thy Mother truſts in things vnknowne ; 

And of a Father boaſts thar's not thy owne. 

Vext Phaeton bluſht : hisſhame his rage repels: 

Who ftraight to Chmene the {lander tels : 

And Mother,ſaid he,to your griefes increaſe ; 

I free,and late fo fiery, held-my peace ; 

Aſham'd thar ſuch a rainture ſhould be lay'd 

Vpon my blood, that could nor be gayn-ſaid, 

But,if I be deſcended from aboue ; 

Gine proofe thereoh,and this reproach _— 
en 
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Then hangs about her neck z by her owne head, 
By Merop?*s, her Siſters nuptiall bed, 

Intreats her to produce ſome certayne gage, 

Thar might aſſure his queſtion'd parentage. 

Mov'd with her ſonnes intreaty,more inflam'd 
Wirth indignation to be ſo defant'd, 

Shee caſts her armes to heauen : and lookIng on 
His radiant Orbe,thus ſaid: I ſweare,my ſon, 

By yon faire Taper,that ſo bright __ 

With far-proic@ed beames ; who lees, and heares: 
That Sun whom thou behold'ſt,who light and heat 
Afﬀords the informed World,did thee beger. 

If not,may he to me denic his fight : 

And to my eyes let this be his laſt light. 

Nor far-remoued doth his Palace ſtand : 

His firſt yp-riſe confines vpon our Land. 

If that thy heart do ſerue thee,thither goet 

And there thy Father,of thy Father, knowe. 

Hereat, ioy'd Phazton enlightned grew; —- (ſew. 
Whoſe towring thoughts no leſſe then Heauen pure 
His Ethiopia paſt,and Ind which fries EY 
With burning beames,he climes the Sun's wp-rile, 
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Reſb Phaeton fires the VVorld, His ſiſters mouyne 
Hu Tragediez who into Poplars tarne ; | 
Ther teares to Amber ; Cygnus,to a Swan, 
Iouc,Phebe-like, Caliſto found a Mar : 
Her, Tuno made a Beare: Shee,and hey ſon, 
Aduanced: ſtarres,that ſtill the Orean ſhun, 
Coronis, now 4 Crowe, flyes Neprune's fright, 
NiQimine # made the Bird of Night, 
The teo- of ficious Rauen, late ſo faire, 
Ts plum'd with black. Ocyroe growes a Mare 
Phoebus,a Herdſman ; Mcrcury,twice ſuch , 

- VVho turns betraying Battus into T'uch , 
Enuign Aglauros; to a Statwe, full 
Of her minde's ſpots, Loxe Toue conaerts to a Bull, 


091 's loftie Palace on high Pillars rais'd, . 
Shone all wich gold, and ſtones that flame-like, 

The roofe of Tuory, diuinely deck : (blaz'd, 

The two-leau'd filucr-doores bright rayes _ 

The workmanſhip more admiration crau'd : 

For,curious Mulciber had there ingrau'd 

The Land-imbracing Sea, the orbed Ground, 

The Arched Heauens. Blew Gods the billows 


erown'd ; Shape- 
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C———_— Proteus,Triton ſhrill; the tall 

Big-brawn'd «/£g40y mounted on a Whale: 

Gray Dori, and her daughters, heauenly-faire, 

$ome fit on Rocks,and drie their Sea-greene haire ; 

Some ſeeme ypon the dancing Waues toglide : 

Others on backs of crooked Fiſhes ride; 

Amongſt them all,no rwo appeare the ſame ; 

Nor differ more then ſiſters well became. 

The Earth had ſaluage Beaſts, Men, Cities, Woods, 

Nymphs,Satyres, rural] Gods,and cryftallFloods ; 

Aboue all theſe, Heauerr's radiant Image ſhines, 

On borh ſides decker with fix refulgent Signes, 

To this, bold Phat#ton made bis aſcent ; 

And to his doubted Father's preſence benr; 

| Yer forc't to ſtand aloofe : for,morrall fighr 

Could not indure to approach ſo pure a lighr. 

Sol. cloth'd in purple,firs vpon a Throne . 

Which cleerly with tralucent Emralds ſhone, 

With equall-raigning Hours, on either hand, 

The Dayes,the Months,the Years, the Ages ſtand: 

The fragrant Spring with flowrie chaplet crown'd: 

Wheat-entes.ahd Brom? of naked Summer.bound: 

' Rich Autumn ſmear'd wich cruſht Lys blood ; 

Next, hoary-headed Winter quiuering Rtood. 
Much daunted at theſe ſacred nouclties, 

The fearfull Youth all-ſceing Phabus ſpics 3 -: 

What brought thee hither, Pha#ton,faid hees 

My deareſt ſfonne5 well worthy foto bee. © 

He thus reply'd ; O thou refulgenr Light, 

Who all the World reioyceſt wich thy fight! 

O Fathcr! if allow'd to vſe that name, 

Nor Clymene by thee diſguiſe her ſhame z 
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Produce ſome figne that may my birth approue, 
And fro my rhoghts theſe wretched douvrs remoue. 
He,from his brows,his ſhining ray es diſplac't ; 
And,bidding him draw-neereghis neck imbrac't. 

By merit,as by birth,to thee is due 

That namegſaid he ; and Clymene was true. 

To cleere all doubrs; aske what thou wilt; and rake 
Thy granted wiſh. Beare witneſſe thou dark Lake, 
The oath of Gods, ynto our eyes vnknowne. 

Theſe words no ſooner from his lips were flowne, 
But he demands his Chariot, and the ſway 

Of his hor Steeds,to guide the winged Day. 


--” The God repents him ofthe oath he made ; 


And.ſhaking his illuſtrious Treſſes,ſaid : 

Thy tongue hath made mine erre,thy birth vnbleſt, 
O,would I could break promiſe ! this requeſt, 
I muſt confeſſe, I onely would denie : 
And yer,diſſwade I may. Thy death doth lie 
Within thy wiſh. Whar's ſo defir'd by thee, 
Can neither with thy ſtrength nor youth agree. 
Too great intentions ſet thy thoughts on fire, 
Thou,mortall,do'ſt no mortall thing defire ; 
Through ignorance,affeQing more then they 
Dare vndertake,who in Olympus (way. 
Though cach himſelfe approue ; except me,none 
Is able to ſupply my burning Throne. 
Not thatdread Thunderer,who rules aboue, 
Can driue theſe wheeles : and who more great then 
Steep ts the firſt-aſcent;which in the prime (Toe ? 
Of ſpringing Day,freſh Horſes hardly cline. 
At noon,throgh higheſt skies their courſe they bear: 


Whence Sca and Land cuen wee behold with <_ 
£ en 
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Then downe the Hill of Heauen they {coure awaine 
With deſperate ſpeed,and need a ſteady raigne ; 
That Thetis, in whoſe wany bowres I lie, 

Each cuening dreads my down-fal} from the skie, 
Beſides; the Heauens are daily hurryed round, 
That turn the Starres, to other motions bound. 
Againſt this violence, my way I force, 

And counter-run their all-o're-bearing courſe. 

My Chariot had : can thy frail= ſtrength aicend 
The obuious Poles.an4 with their force conrend ? 
No Groues,no Cities, fraught with Gods,expeR ; 
Nor marble Fanes,with wealthy offerings decker. 
Through faluage ſhapes and dangers lyes thy way : 
Which could'it thou keep, and by no error ſtray, 
Bertweene the Buls ſharp horns yet muſt thou-goe ; 
By him that draws the ftrong «/£monian bowe z 
The deathfull Scorpion's far-out-bending claws; 
The ſhorrer Crabs; the roaring Lyons jaws. 

Nor eahie is't thoſe fiery Steads ro tame: 

Who fron their mouthes and noſthrils yomit flame, 
Thev,heated, harily of my rule admit; 
Bur,head-ſtrong,ſtriue with the diſdayned bir. 
Then,leſt my bounrie,which would ſaue.ſhould kill; 
Beware : and whilſt rhou maiſt,reforme thy will. 

A figne thou crau'lt, that might confirm thee wine: 
T,by dchorring,giue a certayne fſigne z 

Approu'd a Father,by Paternall feare. 

Look on my looks, and reade my ſorrows there. 

O, would thou could'{t deſcend into my breſt ; 
And apprebend my vexed Soules vnreſt! 

And laſtly,all the wealthy World behola: 

Of all that Heaven enrich.rich Seas infold, 

B 4 Or 


33 METAMORPHOSIS 
Or on the pregnant-boſom'd Earth remayne, 
Aske what thou wilt; and no repulle ſuſtayne. 
To this alone, I giue a forc'r conſent: 
No honour, but a true-nam'd puniſhment. 
Thousfor a blefling,beoſt the wort of harms. 
Why hang'ſt thou on my neck with fawning arms? 
Diltruſt not ; We haue ſworn: bur aske, and take 
har thon canſt wiſh : yer, wiſer wiſhes make. 
In vaine dehorted; he,his promile claym'd ; 
Wirh glorie of ſo great a charge inflam'd. 
The wilfull Youth then lingring Ph#bus brought 
To his bright Chariot, by Vulcan wrought, 
The Beam and Axeltree of mafſie gold ; 
On filuer Spokes the golden Fellies rol'd : 
Rich Gems an4 Cryſolires the Harneffe decket ; 
Which,Phzbu beames,wirh equal] light,refleQ, 
Whilſt this, admiring Phat!on (uruayes, 
The wakcſull Morning from the Eaſt diſplayes 
Her purple doores,and odorifcrous bed, 
With plenrie of deaw-dropping Roſes ſpred, 
Cleere Lucifer the flying Starres doth chace ; 
And,after all the reſt, refignes his place. 
When Titan ſaw the Dawning ruddy grew, 
And how the Moon her filuer horns with-drewz 
He bade rhe light-foot Hours, without delay 
To joyn his Steeds, The Goddeſſes obay ; 
Who,from their loftice Mangers, forth-with led 
His fierie Horſes, with Ambroſpa fed, 
With ſacred Oyle anoynted by his Syre, 
Of verrue to repulle the rage of fire, 
He crowns him with his Rayes ; Then,thus began 
Virh doubled fighs, which following woes fore-ran. 
| Let 
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Let not thy Father ſtill aduiſe in vaine, 
Sonne, ſpare the whip, and ſtrongly vſc rhe raigne, 
They,of their owne accord,will run too faſt. 
'Tis hard,to moderare a flying haſte, 
Nor driue along the fine direQer Lines, 
A broad and beaten path obliquely windes, 
Conrtented with three Zones: which doth auoyd 
The diſtant Poles : the track thy wheeles will guide. 
Deſc2nd'taou not too Jowe,nor mount roo high; 
That remperate warmth may heauE & earth {upply. 
A lofrie courſe will heauen with fire infeſt ; 
A lowely,carth: the ſafer Meane is beſt. 
Nor to the folded Snake thy Chariot guide : 
Nor.to the Altar onthe orher (ide ; 
Between theſe driue, The reſt I leaue to Fate ; 
Who better proue,then thou,to thy owne ſtate. 
Bur,while 1 ſpeak, behold,the humid Nighr 
Beyond th'Heſperian Vales hath tz'ne herflight. 
Aarora's ſplendor re-inthrones the Day : 
We are expe&ed,nor can longer ſtay. 
Take vp the raignes, or,while thou maiſt,refuſe ; 
And nor my Charior, but my counſell vſe ; 
While on a firme foundation thou doſt ſtand, 
Not yet poſleſt of thy il]-witht command, 
Let me the World with yſuall influence cheare: 
And view thart light which is vnſafe to beare. 
The generous and gallant Phatton, 
All courage,vaurs into the blazing Throne, 
- Glad of the raignes,nor doubrfull of his sKill ; 
And giues his Father thanks againſt his wall. : 
Meane while,the Sunnes ſwift Horſes, hor Pyr 644, 
Strong «/£to1, fiery Fhlcgon, bright E5us, GI 
B 5 Neighing 
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Neighing alowd, inflame the Ayre with hear ; 
And,with their thundring hooues,the. barriers beat- 
Which when hoſpitious Thers once with-drew, 
eWho nothing of her a. nag; danger kaew) 
And gaue them ſcope; they mount the ample skie, 
And cut the obuious Clouds with feet thar flic. 
Who,rays'd with plumedpinions, leaue-behinde 
The glowing Eaſt,and ſlower Eaſterne winde. 
But, Phebus Horſes could nor teelc that fraight : 
The Chariot wanted the accuſtom'd waight, 
And as vnballac'c ſhips are rockt and colt 
With tumbling Waues, and in their ſterage loſt : 
So,rhrough the Ayre the lighter Charior recles; 
And,as if emprie,joults on jumpiag wheeles, 
Which when they found,the bearen path they ſoun; 
And,ſtraggling,our of all ſubic&ion run. 
He knoxwes not how to turn, nor knowes the way 3 
Or had he knowne,yet would not they obay. 
The cold,now hot, Trfozes ſought in yaine 
To quench their hear in the forbidden Maine, 
The Serpent,next ynto the frozen Pole, 
Benumb'd,and hurtleſſe,now began to rowle 
With aQuall heat; and long forgotten ire 
Reſumes, togerher with zthereal] fire. 
*Tis ſaid,thar thou Bootes ranſt away, 
Though flow,though thee thy heauy Waine did ſtay. 
Bur,when from top of all the arched skye, 
Vnhappy Pha#ton the Earth did eye, 
Pale ſudden feare vn-nerves his quaking thighs; 
And.in ſogrear a light, be-nights his eyes. 
He wiſhr thoſe Steeds vnknown:vaknown his birth; 
Bis ſute vngranted : Bow he couers carth ; 5 
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To be the ſonne of ſcorned Merope, 

Rapr as a ſhip vpon the high-wrought Sea, 

By ſaluage tempelts chac't; which in deſpaire 

The Pilot leaues vnto the Gods,and pray'r. 

What ſhould he does much of the heaven behindez 
Much more before: both meaſur'd in his minde 
The neuer-ro-be entred Weſt ſuruays ; 

And then the Eaſt. Loſt in his owne amaze, 

And jgnoranceghe can nor hold the raignes, 

Nor let them goe; nor knowes his Horſes names: 
Bur ſtares onterror-ltriking skies (poſſeti 

By Beaſts and Monfters)with a panting breſt. 

There is a place,in which the Scorpion bends 

His copaſt claws; who through two Signes extends. 
Who when the Youth beheld ſtew'd in black ſweat 
Of poyſon,and with rurn'd-vp taile to threat 

A morrall wound; feare all his ſenſes ſtrooke, 

And fro his tremblipg hids the ſlack raigas ſhooke. 
They,when they felr-rhem on their backs to lie, 
VWirh yn-controlled error ſcoure the skie 

Through vnknowne ayrie Regions; and doe tread 
The way which their diſordred fury led. | 

Vp to the fixed Starres their courſe they rake; 

And ſtranger Spheres with ſmoking Chariot rake : 
Now clime: now,by ſteep Preciper,deſcend : 

And neerer Earth their wandring race extend. 

To ſee her brother's Stceds beneath her owne, 
The Moon admires! the Clouds like Comets ſhone, 
Inuading fire the vpper Earth aſſayÞd; 

All chapt and con'd; her pregnant iuyce exhal'd, 
Trees ſeed their ruin: Graſſe. gray-headed turns: 


And Corne,by that which did produce a_—_ 
ut, 
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Bu:,this was nothing, Cities with their Towrs, | 
Realmes with their People,funerall fire deuours. 
The Mountayns blaze : High .4thos,bur too high ; 
Fount-fruitfull Tda, neuer till then drie; 
Cilician Taurus, Oete, Timolus, 
Muſe-haunted Helicon, Oeagrian /£Emus, 

Lowd Erna roreth with her double fires : 
Parnaſſus grones beneath wo flaming ſpires, 
Steep Orhris,Cymbus, Eryx, Mimas,glowe ; (| 
And Rodopeno longer cloath'd with ſnowe. || 
The Phrygian Dindyma, in cinders mourns: 
Cold Caucaſus in froſty Scythia burns. 

Mjycale,wirh the ſacred Citheron : ll 
So Pindus,0 ſſa(once on Pelion throwne) \ad 
More great Olympus (which before did ſhine) Y 
The ayrieAlpes,and cloudic Appenine, 

Then Phaeton beheld on euery fide 

The World on fire; nor could ſuch hear abide ; 

And,at his deadly-drie and gaſping jaws, 

The (calding Ayre,as from a furnace,draws; 

His Chariot, redder then the fire it bore ; 

And,being morrall.could indure no more 

Such clowds of aſhes,and ceieRed coles. 

Muffled inſmoake which round about him rowles, 

He knowes nor where he 1s,nor whar ſucceeds, 

Dragg'd at the pleaſure of his frantick Sreeds. 

MenAfay,the «Ethiopians then grew ſwart, 

Their blood exhaled to the outward part. « 

A ſandie Deſert Lybia then became, 

. Herfull veins empried by the thirſty lame, 
Witirha'r vnbound & tory,tze Nymphs,diftraught, 
Bewaile their Springs. Boetia Diree ſought; 

Argos, 
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Argos, .Amymone : Ephyre, faire 
Perene miſt : Nor ſtreames ſecurer are. 
Great Tanats jn boyling chanell fumes: 
Tenuthrau;an Caicus with heat conſumes, 
Iſ:rnenus, old Peneus, Erymanthus, 
Yeilow Ly:ormx: , to-be-rwice-burnt, Zanthws ; 
Me andey, running in a turning mazc, 
Mygdoinan Mclis, and Eurotas blaze 
Euphr tes, lare inveſting Baby!on ; 
Orontes , Phaſiz , Iſt:r , Thermodon, 
Ganges , cAlpbexs, Sper:hins lately cold, 
And Tagus fowing with diſſolued gold, 
The Swans, that rauiſhr with their mel »dic 
eMeomntan banks, now in Cater frie, 
To fartheſt Earth affrighted Nilus fled ; 
And there conceal'd his yet ynfound-out head, 
Whillt his ſeuen duſtic chanels ſtreamleſſe lie. 
Iſmarian Heby.as , Stremen now are dric... 
H:ſfperian (ireames, Rhene, Rhodanus, the To, 
And Scepter deſitinated Tibuy glowe. 
Earth cracks: ro Hell the hated light deſcends; 
And frighted Pluts, with his Queene, offends, 
The Ocean ſhrinks, and leaues a field of Sand ; 


Where new diſcouered Rocks,& Mountayns ſtand, 


Tha: multiply the ſcattred Cyclades, 

Late coner'd wirththe deep and awfull Seas. 
The Fiſhes to the botrom diue : nor dare 

The ſportleſſe Dolphins rempr the ſultrie Ayre, 
Long boyl'd aline, the monſtrous Phece die, 
And on the brine with rurn'd-vp bellies lie. 
Wich Dori and her daughters, Ner«us raues 5 


Who hide raemſclues beneath the ſcalding wauess 
Thuse 
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Thrice wrathfull X(ep:ane his bold arme vp-held 
Aboue the floods : whom thrice the fire repeld : 
Yer foodfull T:{us which the Ocean bound, 
Amidi(t the Seas, and Fountaynes now yafound 
(Self-hid within the vyyomb where they were bred) 
Neck-high aduanceth her all bearing head 
(Her parched fore-head ſhaddowed with her hand) 
And, ſhaking. ſhooke waat-ere did on her ſtand: 
Where-yvith, a little ſhrunke into her breſt, 
Her ſacred tongue her ſorrowes thus cxpreſt : 
If ſuch thy will and I deſerue the ſame, 

Thou chiefe of Gods,why ſleeps thy y egeful flames 
Be't by thy fre. if L in fire mult frie: 
The Author leſſens the calamitie. 
Bur, whilſt I ſtrjue ro vites this, T choke. 
View my ſing dhair,mine eyes half-out with ſmoke! 
The ſparkling cinders on my viſage throwne| 
Is this my recompence « the fauour fliowne 
For all my ſernice 5 for the fruit I haue borne $ 
Thar rhus T am vvith plovgh and harrows rorne ? 
Wrought-out through-ourt the year*that mi& beaſt 
Suftayne vvith food + and you-yvithincenſe feaſt f 
But, ſay I merit ruine, and thy hate: 
VWhat hath thy brother done (by cquall Fate 
Eleaed to the vvauy Monarchie) 

Thar Seas ſhould finke,and from thy preſence flies 
If neither henor I thy pitty mouc, 
Pitty thy Heauen, Behold ! the Poles aboue 
Art eitherend do fume: and ſhould they burne, 
Thy habitation vyould to ruine rurne. 
Diſtreſſed Atlas ſhoulders ſhrinke vvith payne, 
And ſcarce the glowing Axcltreg ſuſtayne. 


Vs 


_ 
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Tf Sca, if Earth, if Heauen ſhall fall by fire, . 
Then all of ys to Chass mult retire. 

O! quench theſe flames: the miſerable ſtare 

Of things relecue, afore it be roo-late, 

This Raid -her yoyce her parched rongue forſook, 
Nor longer could the ſmotheriug vapors brook; 
Bur, down into her-ſelfe with-drew her.head, 
Neere to the inſernall Cauerns of the Dead. 

Towe calls the Gods to witneſle, and who lent 

The ſtraying Chariot ; ſhould not he preuenr, 

Thar all would periſh by one deſtinie; 

Then mounts the higheſt Twrer of the skiez. 

From thence inur'd to cloud the ſpacefull Earth, 

And gine the flame. fore-running thunder birth. 

Bur, there, for waſted clouds he ſought in vaine, 

To ſhade or coole rhe ſcorched Earth with raine- 

He thuaders ; and, with hands that cannot erre, 

Hurls lightning at the audacious Charioter. 

Him {trooke he from his ſeat, breath from his breſt, 

Both at one blow, and flames with flames ſuppreſt. 

The frighted horſes, plurging ſeycrall wayes, 

Breake all their trie : ro whom the bir obayes: _ 

The reignes, torne beame , cracker ſpokes, diſperſt 
abroad, 

Scortchrt Heauen vvas vvith the Chariots ruines 
ftrow'd. 

But, ſoule lefſe Phaeton, with blazing haire, 

Hot head-long througha lon} deſcent of Aire ; 

As when a falling ſtarre glides through the skie, 

Or ſeemes to fall to the deceiued eye. 

Whom great Eridanus (farre from his place 

Of bizth) receiu'd, and quencht his flagrant faces. 

Whoſe 
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Whoſe Nymphs interr'd him in his Mothers womb; 

Ang fixtthis Epitaph vpon his Tomb ; ; 

Here Phe 01 lyes : who,though he could nor guide 

His Fathers Steeds, in high attemprs he dy'd. 
Phebus for griefe with-drew, One day did runne 

Abour the World, they ſay, with-out the Sunne, 

Which flamie furerals illuminate; 

That good, deriued from a wrerched Fare, 

When Clymere had ſaid what could be faid 

In fuck agriefe; halfe-ſoui'd, in black array'd, 

She fils che Eaith ſhe waders through, with grones, 

Firſt ſeeking his dead corſe, and then his bones, 

Interr'd in forren Lands ſhee tound the laſt: 

Her feeble lims ypon the place ſhee caſt, 

And bath'd his name inteares, and ſtriQly preſt 

The carued Marble with her bared breſt, 

Nor lefſe the Heliades lament ; who ſhead 

From drowned eyes vaine offerings to the dead ; 

Who with remorſelefſe hands their boſoms tcare ; 

And. wayling, call on him that cannor hearc. 

With ioyning horns four Moons their orbs had fild, 

Since they their cuſtomarie plaints vpheld ; 

When Phaethyſa, thinking to haue caft 

Her ſelfe on Earth , cry'd, ah! my feer ſtick fait! 

Lampeii:, preſſing to her ſiſters ayd, 

As ſuddenly with fixed roors was ſtayd. 

A third, about thaune torne her ſcattered haire, 

Tore-off the leanes which on her crowne ſhe bare, 

. This, grieuerh ar her ſtiffe and ſenſelefle rhighes ; 

$hee, that her ſtretchr-our arms in branches riſe, 

And whilſt with wonderthey themſclues behold, 

The creeping barke their tender parts ivfold ; 

Then, 
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Then, by degrees, their bellies, breſts, and all 
Bxcept their mouthes ; which on their mother gall, 
Whar ſhould ſhee doe < but run to thar; to this, 
As furie draue ; and ſnatch a parting kiſſes 
Bur yet, not ſo ſuffiz'd, ſhee ſtroue to take 
Them,fro themſelues;and down the briches brakes 
Pro whence,as from a woſid, pure blood did glide z 
O prey, Mother ! (ſtill the wounded cry'd ) 
Nor teare vs in our Trees! 6! now adieu! 
With that, the barke rheir lips together drew. 
From theſe cleere dropping trees,tears yearly flow: 
They, hardned by the Sunne, to Amber grow ; 
Which, on the moyſture-giuing Riuer ſpent, 
To Remzn Ladies, as his gift, is ſent. 

Sthenelian Cygnus at that time was there, 
A-kin to Phat:on; in loue, more neere. 
He, leaving Stare (who in Liguria raign'd, 
Which Cities great and populous contayn'd) 
Fild with complaints the Riuer-chiding flaods, 
The ſedgie banks, and late augmented Woods, 
At length, his voice grew ſmal]:white plume cdrends 
In whiteneſſe with his haire : his rn aſcends. 
Red films vnite his toes 3 armes turne to wings: 
Fiis mouth, a flat blunt bill, thar ſadly _—_ 
Becomne a Swan, remembring how yniu 
Tn? lightning was, nor Heauen.nor him wil traſt, 
Whom Lakes and Ponds (dereſting fire) delight; 
And Floods. to Flames in nature oppoſite, 

The worſull Father to dead Phae:on, 
Him-ſelfe negleQing (all his luſtre gon, 
As when eclipRt) day, light, his owne life hates ; 
And loued griefe, with anger, aggrauatcs, 
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Refuſing to illuminate the Earth. : . 
Enough,too much my toile! (born with the birth 

Of Time t as reſtleſſe : ) withour end, regard, 

Or honour: recompenc'r with this reward! 

Some other now way on my Chariot ſir, 

If all of you confeſſe your (clues vnfir 3 

Let Zoue aſcend : thathe (when he ſhall trie) 

Artlengrh-may lay his murdering thnnder by, 

Then will he finde, that he, who could nor guide 
Thoſe fire-hoy'd Steeds, deſeru'd not to have dy'd, 
The Gods ſtand round abovt him, and requeſt 

Thar endleſſe Night might not the World inyeſt, 

Euen Tow? excus'd his lightning, and intrears: 
Which, like a King, he intermixc with threats. 
Diſpleaſed Phebws, hardly reconcil'd, 
Takes-vp his Steeds, as yet with horror wild. 


On whom he vents his ſpleen:and,though they run, 
He laſhes, and ypbraids them with his ſon. 
The Thundererthen walks the ample Round 
Of Heauenz high walls, to ſearch if all were ſound. 
When finding nothing there by fire decay'd ; 
He Earth, and humane induſtries ſuruay'd, 
Arcadia chiefely exerciz'd his cares ; 
ere,Springs & ftreams,thart durſt not rum,repairs; 
TheFields with grafſe,theTrees with leauecs indues, 
And withered Woo4s with vaniſht ſhades renews, 
Ofc paſſing to and fro, a Nonacrine 
The God inflam'd ; her beautie, more divine! 
"Twas not her Art to ſpin, nor with much carc 
And fine yarietie to trick her haire; 
But, with a zone, her looſer garments bound, 9 
And her rude.treſſes in a fillet wound : I 
Now 
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Now armed with a Dart, now vvith a Bowe; 

A Squire of Phebes, Mand'us did knowe 

None more in grace, of all her Virgin throng; 

Bur, Fauorites in fauour laſt notlong. 

The parted Day, in cquall balance held, 

A Wood ſhee entred, as yet neuer feld, 

There from her ſhoulders ſhee her Quiuer takes, 
Vnbends her Bowe; and, tyr'd with hunting,makes 
The flowry-manrled Earth herhappy bed; 

And on her painted Quiuer layes her head. 

When Ioue the Nymph without a guard did ſee 

In ſuch a poſiturez This Realth, ſaid hee, 

My Wife ſhall neuer know : or, ſay thee did; 

Who ( ah! ) who would nor for her ſake be chid! 
Diana's ſhape and habit then indew'd, 

He ſaid ; My Huntrefſe, where haſt thou purſew'd 
This morning's chace 5 Shee, rifing,nade reply; 
Haile Powr,more great thenTew:(rhough Towe ſtood 
In my eſteem--He ſmil'd; and gladly heard (by) 
Him-ſelfe, by her, before him fe preferr'd;; 
And kiſt, His kiſſes too intemperate grow z 

Not ſuch as Maids on Maidens do beftow, 

His firi& imbracements her narration ſtay'd ; 

And, by his crime, his owne deccit betray'd. 

Shee did what Woman could to force her Fate; 
(Would Fun ſaw ! it would her ſpleen abate) 
Although, as much as Woman could, ſhee ſtroue; 
What Woman, or who can contend with Towe! 
The Vi&or hies him to the zthereal] States. 

The Woods, as guiltie of her wrongs, ſhee hates; 
Almolt forgetting, as from thenee ſhee flung, 


Her Qui:er, andthe Bowe which by it hung. _ 
High 
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High Manalus Difinna with her traine 

Now entring, pleaſed with the quarry ſlaine, 

Beheld, and call'd her: call'd vpon, ſhee fled ; 

And in her ſemblance Tupiter doth dread: 

But,when ſhee {aw the attending Nymphs appeare, 

Shee troops amongſt them, and diuerts her feare, 

Ah, how our faults are in our faces read ! 

With eyes ſcarce cuer rais'd, ſhee hangs the head : 

Nor perks ſhee now, as ſhee was wont to do, 

By Cynthia's fide, nor leads the ſtarry crew. 

Though mute ſhee bee, her violared ſhame 

Felfe-guilric blnſhes ſilently proclaime. 

© Bur that a Maid, Diara the ill-hid 

Had ſoone eſpy'd : they ſay, her ſly Nymphs did. 
Nine Creſc&rs now had made their Orbs copleat; . 

When, faint with labour, and her brothers hear, 

Shee takes the ſhades, cloſe by the murmurin 

And filuer current of a fruitfull Spring. (cleere 

The place much prays'd, the {treame as coole as 

Her faire feet glads. No ſpyes, ſaid ſhe be here: . 

Here will we our diſrobed bodies dip. 

C4'iFo bluſhr ; the reſt their faire lims ſtrip, | 

And her perforce vncloth'd, that ſonght delayes ; 

Who, with her body, her offence diiplayes. 

They, all abaſht, yerloth to haue ir py'd, 

Striuing hec belly withtheir hands ro hide ; 

Auant, ſaid Cynthia; gerrhee from our trayne 

Nor, with thy lims, cis ſacred Founrayne ſtayne, 
This knew the Martron of the Thunderer; 

Whoſe thoughts, ro fitter times, reuenge defer; 

Nor long delayes, Por, iArcas (which more ſcotne 

And griefe prouok't) was of the Lady borne, "js 

Beheld 
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Beheld with ire, which turn'd hereyes to flame ; 
Muſt thou be fruirfull roo, to blaze my ſhame, 
And propagate the wrong * and muſt he be 
A liuing intamy to Zexe and me $ 
1le not indurt: Thar ſo ſelfe-pleafing ſhape, 
Which drew my husband to thy willing rape, 


I ſure ſhall ſpoile. This aid ; her haire ſhe wound | 


Abour her hand, and dragg'd her on the ground. 
Her hands, for pity heau'd (fo ſmoothy(o faire ! ) 
Grew forthwith rough, and horrid with black haire. 
Her daintie hands (which, ſwift deformity 
Conuerts to paws) the place of feet ſupply. 

The mouth,1o prays'd by Toue-(that lareto fin 
Entic't a God) now horitbly doth grin. 

And, leſt ſhee mightroo powrefully beſeech, 

Shee inſtantly bereft her of her{peech : 

In-ftead whereof, a noyſe aſcends her hoarſe 

And rumbling throte, which terror doth inforce, 
Although a Beare, her minde ſhee fhll poſſeſt; 
And with continuall grones her gricfe expreſt ; 
With paws ftrertchryp to heauen, accus'd her fate: 
And whom ſhe could nor call, ſhe rhoughr ingrate 
How oft, afraid ro keep the Woods alone, 

Sought ſhe the houſe & fields that were her owne! 
How often, chac't by the purſuing crie, 
Th'afftighted Huntreſſe from her hounds did flie ! 
Ofr ſhee (the Woods wild foragers eſpy'd) 
Forgetting what ſhee was, her ſclfe would hide: 

A Beare ; yet trembles at the fight of Beares 3 


And Wolues(her Father then amongſt them)fearese: 
When (10!) Lycaer's Grand-child thither drew, - 


Thrice fiue yeares old, nor of his Mother, knew: 
Whie 


—— 
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While he purſues the chace 2ndſaluage ſpoyles 
(The Erimanthian Woods begirt with royles) 

Her he incounters. Arcas ſeen, ſhee ſtay'd, 

And would haue ta'ne acquaintance. He, airaid, 
Stared ypon her with a conſtant eye ; 

And backward ſtepr, as ſhee approchednye ;_ 
About to wound her vndefended breſt. 

The King of Gods, who did the fa& deteſt, 

With them the crime with-drewgand both conuai'd 
To heauen ; now neighbouring Coſtellations made. 

Saturnia (weld to ſecher Rivall ſhine 
Amongſt the Starres.$She ſtoops to Neprune's brine; 
Gray Theti and the old Oceanus 
(Grac'e by the Deities) accoaſlting thus : 

Aske you why I, the Queene of Gods, am come 
From bleſt aboads <£ Another holds my roome. 
When Nigaee black mantle ſhal the World infold; 
My wounds(thoſe honour'd Stars) you may behold 
There, where the ſhorteſt Circle, ar the end 
Of all the turning Axeltrec, doth bend, 

Who would not 1njurie the wife of Fox, 

When our worſt puniſhments preferments proue 5 
How great our a&@ | how is our powre diſplay'd! 
Vnform'd a Woman, and a Goddeſſe made. 

Thus wethe guiltic ſcourge! Thus, thus we our 
Reuenge aduance ! ſuch, and ſo great our powre! 
Let him vnbeaft the beaſt (as hererofore 

Phore:ids) and her proud ſhape reſtore, 

Why doth he not | ns daughter wed, 
ReicRing me, and place herin his bed « | 

Bur, you who once my carefull Nurſes were, 

If my indigaitigs do touch you neere, 


| 
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Command you that the ſeuen 7'r:ones kee 

Their lazie Waine our of your ſacred Deep. 

Fro thence,thoſe ſtars, the price of whordomgdriue; 
Nor let th'impure1n your pure Surges diue, 

They both afſene. Her Peacocks to the skyes 
Their Goddeſle draw ; late ſtuck with Argus eyes, 
Thou too, thou prating Rauen, turn'd as late 
From white to black, by well-deſerucd Fate 
(The ſpotleſſe filner Doue was not more white, 
Nor.Swans which in the running brooks delight : 
Nor yet that vigilant Fowle, whoſe gaggling ſhall 
Hereafter free thrattempred Qapitol.) 

Thy tongue, thy tell-rale tongue. did thee vndo: 
And vvhat was white, is now of ſable hew. 

The Palme, Coronis, of Lariſſa, bare 
From all th's£:enjan Dames for matchleſle faire, 
Who dearly, Delphian, was belouw'd by thee; 
As long as chaſte, or from deteQion free. 
Bur, Phebas Bird herſcapes did ſoon deſcrie; 
Nor could they charme th'inexorable Spie: 
Whom, flying to his Lord, the Crowe purſews 


. (As talkariue as he) to know the news ; 


And, knowing, ſaid : Thy ſelfe thou do'ſt ingage - 
By thankleſſe ſeruice: flight not my preſage. 
Know vvhat I was, and am t through all my rme 
My a&ions ſift : thou'lt find my faith my crime. 
For, Pallas, on a day,in cheſt compov'd 
Of At 5 k Offars, privately inclo&'d 
Her Erichthenius (yvhom no Woman bare) 
Commitred to the cuſtodie and care 
Of three fair Virgin Nymphs, that daughters were 


To pmident Cecrops, vvho two ſhapes did beare L. bu 
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Nor told vvhatir contayn'd ; bur,charg'd that they 

Her ſecrets ſuould not to themſc}ues betray.” 

Theſe from an ElmeI (vneſpy'd) eſpy. 

Faire H:r/e and Pandroſa faithfully 

Performe their charge. Aglawros then doth call 

Her fearfull ſiſters, and vnryes with-all 

The yvicker Cabinet ; vvhich did contayne 

An infant, rayſed ona Dragon's trayne, 

This, I my Goddeſle told ; and, for reward, 

Am now caſhiered from Mincrua's Guard), 

The Bird of Night preferde. Beware by mee: 

Nor too officioully tell all you ſee. : 
Perhaps, you thinke, I to that place aſpir'd 

Without her grace; vnſought-to, or defir'd + 

Should you aske Pallas, and her anger by ; 

Though more then angrie, this ſhee vyould deny, 

Me had King Corontus, great in fame 

Through happy Phocs, by a royall Dame. 

Rich ſurers I (deſpiſe me nor) had (tore. 

My beautie wrackr me. Walking on the ſhore, 

As leaſurely as now I vie to goe, 

Cold Neptune ſaw me, and yvith luſt did glowe. 

The rime, his pray'rs, and prayſes ſpent in vaine ; 

Whar vyould nor yeeld, he offers ro conſtraine ; 

And follows me that fled. The harder ſtrand 

Bchind me left, and tyr'd with yeclding ſand, 

To'Gods and Men I crie. No humane aid 

Was then at hand: a Maid relceues a Maid. 

For, as to heauen my trembling armes I threw; 

My armescole-blackyvith houcring feathers grew, 

My Robe I from my ſhoulders thought to throwe : 

Bur, that yvas plume, and to my skin IOnR. "Ah 

it 


| 
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Wirth hands to beat my naked breſt, Irie: 

Burt, neither breſt to beat, nor hands, had I: 

Running, in ſand I ſunke nor as before 

Bur, me the ſcarce-touchr Earth, ynburden'd, bore. 

Forth-with, I lightly through the Ayre aſcend ; 

And on Minerua, without blame, attend, 

Bur, vyhat vvyas this; when (hee, whoſe wicked 
deeds 

Vnwoman'd her, in our loſt grace ſucceeds $ 

For, know (no more then _—_ all Lesbos ſpred) 

N:#ne defil'd her Father's bed. 

Though now a Bird ; yer, full of guilt, the ſight, 

The Day, ſhe ſhuns, and masks her ſhame in Night, 

Abour her, all our winged troops repayre; 

And, with inueQiues, chace her through the Ayre, 

To her, the Rauen ; Miſchiefe thee ſurpriſe 

For ſtaying me. Vaine Omen's I deſpiſe 

Then, forward flew ; and rold the hurtfull truth 

Of loſt Corons, and this £monian Youth: 

The harp drops from his hand : and from his head 

The Laurell fell : his chearfull colour fled. 

Tranſported with his rage, his bow he rooke, 

And with incuitable arrow ſtrooke 

That breſt which he ſo oft to his had ioyn'd, 

Shee ſhreeks; and from the deadly vvound doth 
winde 

The biting ſteele, purſu'd with ſtreams of blood, 

Thar bath'd her pure white in a crimſon Flood ; 

And ſaid s Though this be dew, yet, Phabus, I 

Mighr firſt haue teem'd : now, two in one muſt die. 

She faints: forc't life in her blood's torrent ſwims 8 

And Riifning cold benums her _—_—_ lims, 
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His crueltie, to her he lou'd, too late 
He now repenteth, and him-ſclfe doth hate 
Who lent an care, whom rage could ſoincenſe : 
He hates his Bird, by whom he knew the offence : 
He hates his Art, his Quiuer, and his Bowe ; 
Then, takes her vp, and all his skill doth ſhowe. 
Bur-( ah! ) too late to vanquiſk Fate he tries ; 
And lurgeric, without ſucccſle, applics. 
Which when he ſaw, and ſaw the funcrall pyle 
Prepared to deuour ſo deare'a ſpoyle; 
Since no cceleſtiall eye may ſhed ateare, 
He fetcht a grone, that made Earth groneto heare; 
And now vncar'd-for odours powt*d ypon her ; 
And yndue dearh with all duc rites doth honour. 
But, Phzbus, not induring that his ſeed 
(And thar by her) the greedic Fire ſhould feed, 
Snatcht it. both from her womb, 8 from the flame; 
And to the two-ſhap't Chiron brought the ſame. 
The white-plum'd Rauen, who reward expeAs, 
He turnes to black; and for his truth reie&s. 

It pleas'd the Halfe-horſe to be ſo imploy'd; 
Who in his honcrable trouble ioy'd. 
Behold : the Centawy's danghter with red haire, 
Whom formerly the Nymph C.ricle bare 
By the ſwift Riuer, and Oryrot nam'd, 
Whoe had her Father's healrhfull Art diſclaym'd, 
To fing the depth of Fates ; New, when her dreſt 
Was by the prophecying rage poſleſt, 
Aad thar tlrincluded God inflam'd her mind ; 
Beholding of rhe Babe, ſhe thus diuin'd, 

Hea'th giuer to the World, grow Infant, grow ; 
To whom morrtalirie ſo much ſhall owe. _ 
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Fled Soules thou ſhalt reſtore to their aboads ; 
And once againſt the pleaſure of the Gods, 

To doc the like, thy Grand-fires flames denie: 

And thou, begotten by a God, muſt die. 
Thou, of a bloodleſſe corſe, a God ſhalt bee : 

And Nature ewice ſhall be renew'd in thee, 

And you, deare Father, not a Morrall now; 

To whom the Fares eternitie allow ; 

Shall _ ro dic , then when your yyound ſhall 

mart 

With Serpents blood, and ſlight your helpleſſe Arr. 
Relenting Fates will pitty you vvath death, 
Againſttheir Law, and ſtop your groning breath. 

Not all yer ſaid, her fighs in ſtormes ariſe; 

Andill-aboding teares burſt from her eyes, 

Then, thus : My Fates preuent me ; lo, they tie 
My faltering tongue, and farther ſpeech denie. 
Alas ! theſe Arts not of that valew be 
That they ſhould draw the wrath of Heauen on me! 
O, rather would I nothing had fore-knowne! 
My leokes ſeeme now not humane, nor my owne. 
I long to feed ongrafſe : I long to run 
Abourrhe ſpacious fields. Woce's me, vndon ! 
Into a Mare (my kindred's ſhape) I grow. 

Yer, vvhy throughouts my Father bur halfe ſo, 

The end of her complaint you ſcarce could 
heare 

To ynderſtand : her words confuſed were. 

Forth-with, nor vyords, nor neighings, ſhe expreſt ; 

Her voyce yet more inclining to the beaſt: 

Then, neigh'd out-right. Wachin alirtle ſpace, 
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Her fingers ioyne: one hoofe fiue nayles ynite: 
Her head and neck enlarge, not now vp right: 

Her trayling garment to a trayne extends; 

Her dangling hatre vpon her creſt deſcends: 

Her voyce and ſhape art once transform'd became: 
And to the predigie they giue a name. 

The Hero weeps; and, Phe@bus, vainly cryes 
Onrhce to change the changeleſſe Deſlinies, 
Admir thou could'ſt : thee, from thy ſelfe expeld, 
Then Els, and Meſſenian paſtures held. 

It vvas the time, vvhen cloth'd in Neat-herds 

weeds 
Thou play'dſt ypon vnequall ſcuen-fold Reeds. 
Whilit thee rhy Pipe delights, whil cares of Jouc 
Thy ſoule poſleſſe, and aber cares remoue ; 
Withour a guard the Pylian Oxen fray. 
Obſcrued by the craftic ſonne of May, 
Forthwith he ſecretly conucighs them thence, 
Invntrackt Woods concealing his offence. 
None ſaw bnt Battws, in that Country bred ; 
Who wealthy Neleus famons horſes fed, 
Him onely he miſdoubts : then, (ta'ne a-part) 
Stranger, ſaid Mercury) what-ere thou art, 
If any for this Herd by chance inquire, 
Conceale thy knowledge : and recciue, for hire, 
This vyhite-hair'd Cow. Hee tooke her, and re- 


ply'd, 
Be ſafe; thy theft ſhall ſooner be deſcry'd 
By yonder Rone, then me ; and.ſhew'd a ſtone, 
Foue's ſonne deparrs,and ſtraight returns ynknowne 
(Aſeeming Clowne in forme and voice) who ſaid : 
Saw'ſt thou no cartel throvgh theſe fields conuay'ds 
De- 
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Dete&my theft; in their recouerie ioyne: 

And, lo, this Hecfer with her Bull is thine, 

He (the reward redoubl'd) anſwer'd : There 
Beneath thoſe hills, beneath thoſe hills they were. 
Then , Hermes , laughing lowd; What , knanc, I 


ys 
Me to my ſelfe; me to my ſclfe betray 5 
Then, to a Touch-ſtone rurn'd his perjur'd breft ; 
Whoſe nature now is ia that name expret?. 
Hence, he, who beares the Caduceus, ſprings 
Through boundleſſe ayre; and views, from ſtretcht- 
out wings, 
Murychian fields, Minerua's loued ſoyle, 
Ly:eum, excrciz'd with learned toyle. 
By chance, vpon that day it did befall, 
When to her Fane, prepai'd for feſtiuall, 
In crowned baskers on their ſhining haire, 
The Virgin-trayne her ſacrifices bare, 
Returning ; theſe the winged God doth-view ; 
Who not forth-right, burin a circuit flew. 
As when a greedie Kite freſh entrailes ſpies, 
And feares ro ſtoop for thoſe thar ſacrifice, 
Srrikes circles through the Ayre, nor far remoues; 
Burt, with fixt eyes reuerts to what he loues; 
So, ſwift Cyllenivs cre the Attich rowrs, 
In ayric windipgs circularly ſcowrs. 
As Lurrfer onr-ſhincs each other Starre ; 
As filuer Phebe, Lucifer ; fo farre 
Did Hſe all the other Virgins ſtayne; 


_ The glorie of rhat pomp, and of her trayre. 


Loue-ſtruck, he burnes as in the Ayre he hung. 
A buller by Balarian Slinger flung, 
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Increaſeth ſo in feruor as it flyes, 

And findes the fire it had nor, inthe skyes. 

From Heauen, he ſtoops to more affe&ed Earth, 
Nor now diſguis'd like one of humaneVirth : 
Such confidence his beautious parts impart : 
Which, though divine, he ftriues ro grace by Arr. 
He curls his hairez his mantle, wrought with gold, 
He in the moſt becomming garb doth fold, 

And his fine feet adorns then, in his hand 
Takes his fleep-caufing and expelling wand, 

Three roomes there were within the fair conteR 

Of Cecrop”s houſe, with Tuory arches deckt, 
 Pandroſa and Ag/arros on each fide 

Of Herſe lay, Aglayros fiſt eſpy'd 

The fly approching Mercurie : his name 

Shee boldly asks, and why he thither cainee 

To whom, Pleione s nephew: He am I 

Who on Fowe's errands ( Foxe, my Father) flie. 
And ro be plaine ; to Herſe faithfull proue: | 
And be an Aunt vnto our fruitfull loue. 

Thy fitter's beauties this repaire inforce : 

I pray thee, of a Louer take remorſe. 

So flar'd fhee on him, and as much amazz'd, 

As when ſhee on Minerwa's ſecrets gaz'd; 

Who asks a maſſe of treaſure for her hire ; 
And, till *twere payd, conftrayn'd. him to retire. 

Warres angrie Goddeſle calt on her a looke 

That darred fire ; and ſerch a ſigh which ſhooke 
Her boſom, yvith the £g#4 which ſaec wore ; 
Who cals to minde, how ſhee, nor long afore, 
Profanely did, againſt her faith, diſcoucr 


The Lemnian ifſuc, borne without a Mother ; 
Now 


a <a Ahn 26 EW Onan, 2 vo WT 


Tux SxtConD Book 55 
Now to her ſiſter, ro the God ingrate; 
And by fo baſe a meanes to inrich her ſtate! 
Forth-with to Enuie's caue her courſe ſhee bent, 
Furr'd with black filth, within a deep deſcent 
Berween two hills; vyhere Phebus neuer ſhowes * 
His chearfull face; vvhere no winde eucr blowes z 
Repleart with ſadneſſe, and vnaQtiue cold ; 
Deuoid of fire, yet ſtill in ſmoake enrowl'd. 
Whither vvhen as the fear'd in battel] came, 
Shee ſtaid beforethe houſe (thar hatefull frame 
Shee might nor enter) and the darke doore ſtrooke 
Wirth her bright lance; vvhich ftraight in ſunder 
broke. 
There ſaw ſhee Enuic lapping Vipers blood; 
And feeding on their fleſh, her vices food; 
And, hauing ſeen her, turn'd-away her eyes, 
The, Carife ſlowly from the ground doth riſe 
(Her halfe-deuoured Serpents laid-aſide) 
And forward creepeth vvith a lazie {tride, 
Vierring ker forme ſo faire ; her armes, ſo bright, 
Shee gran'd, and figh't at ſuch a chearfull fight. 
Her body more then meger; pale her hew; 
Herreerh all ruſty ; ſtil] ſhee looks askew. 
Her _ _ gall, her rongue yvith poyſon 
{weld ; 
Shee only laught, when ſhee ſad fights beheld, 
Her euer-waking cares cxil'd ſoft ſleep : | 
Who looks on good ſucceſſe, with eyes that weep; 
Repining, pines : who, wounding others, bleeds z 
And on her ſclfe reuengerh her miſdeeds. 
Although Tritonia did the —_ 
Yer bricfely thus her pleaſure thee expreſt : 
| C 4 Aglanro is 
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' «Aglaures, one of the Cecyopides, 

Doe thou infeſt with thy accurſt diſcaſe, 

This ſaid; the haſtie Goddeſle doth aduance 
Her body, vvith her earth-repulfing lance. 
Enuie purſues her wich a wicked eye, 

Much grieu'd at her preuayling induſtrie. . 
Wrapt in darke clouds, which way ſo-ere ſbe turns, 
The Corn ſhe lodges, flowry paſtures burns, 
Crops what growes high; Towns, Nations,with her 
Pollutes; and vertue perſecures ro dearh. (breath 
When ſhee the faire. Athenian towres beheld, 
Which ſo in wealth, in learned Arts exceld, 

And feaſtfull Peace ; to crie ſhee ſcarce forbeares, 
In that ſhee ſaw no argument for tcares. 

When ſhce Aglazros lodging entred had, 

Shee gladly executes what Pallas bade: 

Her cancred hand vpon her breſt ſhee lay'd, 
Andcrooked thornes into her heart conuay'd, 

And breath'd in bancfull poyſen , which ſhe ſheads 
Into her bones, and through ber liuer ſpreads. 

And that her enuy might not want a cauſe, 

The God inhis diuineſt forme ſhee drawes; | 
And, with it, ſers before her wounded eyes 

Her happy ſiſter, and their nupriall ioyes ; 
— all, Theſe ſecret woes excire 

And gnaw her ſoule. Shee ſighs all day, all night ; 
And with a flow infe&ion melts away, 

Like Ice before the Sunnes vncertayne ray. | 
Fairc Herſ#s happy ſtare ſuch hearr-burne breeds 
In her black boſom, as when ſpiny weeds | 
Are ſet onfire ; which vyithout flame conſume, | 
And ſeem (fo ſmall their heat) ro burne with _ | 
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Oft ſnce reſolues ro die, ſuch fights ro ſhun; 
Oft, by diſcloſing, to haue both vndon, 
Now {ics ſhee on the threſhold, to prevent 
The Gods acceſſe ; vvho, with loſt blandiſhment, 
And his beſt Art, perſwades, Quoth ſhe; forbeare, 
I cannot be remou'd, if you ſtay here, 
I to this bargayn, he reply'd, will ſtand ; 
The doore then forces with his figured wand, 
Striuing to riſe, to ſecond her debate, 
Her hips could not remoue; preſt with dull waight. 
Avzaine ſhee ſiruggl'd ro haue ſtood on end : 
Bur, thoſe vnſupple finews vyould nor bend. 
Incroching cold now enters at her nayles ; 
And lack of blood her veines blew branches pales. 
And as a Canker, lighting helpleſſe Arts, 
Creeps from th'infeQed to the ſounder parts ; 
So by degrees the winter of wan Death 
Congeales the parts of life, and ſtops her breath : 
Nor itroue ſhe, Had ſhe ſtroue ro makeher mone, 
Voyce had noyvay, her neck and face now ſtone, 
There ſhee a bloodleſſe Statue fare, all freckr ; 
Her ſpotted minde the marble did infeR, 

When Atlantiades, on her, profane 
Of rongue and heart, this ſharp reuenge had ta'ne ; 
He from the Citic, nam'd by Pallas, flew 
On mounting wings, and vnto heauen vvith-drew. * 
Wirh whom, [owe thus (his love concealinghoynes: 
Thou, fairhfull Miaiſter to my defignes, 
Shoot ſwiftly through the Ayre ynro that Land, 
Whoſe Northerri coalts beneath thy Mother ſtand, 
Which thoſe Inhabirants S:donia nzme ; | 


Behold, you royall Herd: condu@ the ſamcy 
C5 From 
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From not-farre diſtant Mountaynes, to the ſhore. 
This he diſpa: chr, vvith ſpeed that went before 

A humane thought, There,oft the princely Maid, 
Accompany'd vvith Tyrian Virgins, play'd. 

Loue and high Maicfize agree not vycll; 

Nor will together in enc boſom dwell. 

Thar Powre, from whom , vyhar-cre hath being, 

ſprings ; 
Thar Kin of Gods , vvho three fork't lightning 
ings ; 

Whoſe —— World's vnfixt foundation ſhakes, 
The figure of a ſoulcleſſe Bull now takes : 

And, lowing, yvalks vpon the tender graſſe 
Amongft the Herd ; though he in forme ſurpaſſe : 
His colour whiter then vntrodden ſnow, 

Before ſti.l-moyſt and thawing Aufter blow. | 
The fleſh, in ſwelling rowles, adornes his neck : 
His broad-ſpred brett.long dangling dew-laps deck. 
His hornes, though ſmall, yer ſuch as Art invite 

To imitate, then ſhining gemmes more bright. 

His eyes no wrath, his brows no terror threat : | 
His whole aſpeR vvith ſmiling peace replear. | 
The beaſt, .Agenors daughter doth admire, 

$9 wondrous beaurtitull, ſo void of ire. 

Though ſuch, art firſt ſhe his approach did dread, 
Yer forthwith roucht & then with flowres him fed. 
.TheLouer joyes: till he his hopes might feaſt, | 
He kift her hands ; ah, ſcarce deters the reſt ! . 
Now, on the {fringing grafſe, he frisks and playes: 

His fides now on the golden ſands he layes, 

Her feare ſubdu'd, ſhee ſtrokes his proffred brefſt ; 

Her Virgin-hands his hornes with garlands drefſt. 
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The royall Maid, who now.no courage lack, 
Aſcends the Bull, not knowing whom ſhee backt. 
He, tothe Sea 54 we by degrees 
Firſt dips therein his hoofs, anon his knees ; 


Then, ruſhing forward, beares away the prize. 
Shee ſhreeks, and to the ſhore reuerts her eyes: 
One hand his horne, the other held behind; 
Her lighter garments ſwelling with the wind. 
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The third Booke. 


ARGVMENT, 
Arm 4 troops from Dragons late-ſone teeth ariſe, 
By his owne Hounds the Hart AQtzon dyes. 
Iuno,a Beldame, Semele doth fri: 
In wiſht imbraces, Bacchus fromToue's thigh 
Takes ſecond birth, The wiſe Tireſias twice 
Doth change hu ſex. Scori'd Eccho pines toawoice: 
Selfe-lou'd Narciſſus 19 a Daffadill. 
Bacchus, a Boy. The Tyrrhans ſhip finds ſtill, 
VVith Iuy mor'd, Strange ſhapes the Saylers fright : 
VVho Dolphines turne,and flill 31 ſhips delight. 


Nd now the God, arriuing with his Rape 

Ar ſacred Creet, reſumes his heaucnly ſhape. 
The King, his ſonne to ſeeke his daughter ſear, 
Fore-doomed to perpetuall baniſhmenr, 
Except his fortune to his wiſh ſucceed: 
How pious, & how impious in one deed! (quire*) 
Barth wandred-through ( Fe»e's, thefts who can cx- 
He ſhuns his Country, and his Father's ire ; 
With Phezbus Oracle conſults, ro know | 
What Land the Fates intended to beſtow. 
Who, thus: In deſert fields obſerue a Cow, 
Yer neuer yoakt, nor ſerulle to the plow; 
Follow 
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Follow her ſlowe condu@: and where ſhee ſhall 
Repoſe,there build : the place Beotia call. 

Scarce Cai-ms from CaFtalian Caues deſcended, 
When he a Hecfer ſaw,by no man rended, 
Her neck yngall'd with groning ſcruitude, 
The God ador'd,he foot by foot purſew'd. 
Cephiſus lood,and Panope now palt, 
Shee made a ſtand; ro heauen her fore-head caſt, . 
With lottie horns moſt cxquiſnely faire ; 
Then,with repeated lowings fild the Ayre; 
Looks back ypon the company ſhee led; 
And,kneecling,makes the tender graſſe her bed. 
Thanks-giuing Cadme kiſt the vnknowne ground; 
The ſtranger helds and hills (aluting round, 
Abour to ſacrifice ro heauen's high King, 
He ſends for water from the liuing Spring. 

A Wood there was which neuer Axe did hew. 
In it,a Caue,where Reeds and Ohfiers grew, 
Rooft with a rugged Arch by Nature wrought; 
Wirh pregnant warers plentifully fraught. 
The lurking Snake of Mars this Holde poſleſt ; 
Bright ſcal'd,and ſhining with a golden creſt ; 
His bulk, with poyſon ſwolne; fire-redhis eyes : 
Three darting rongues,zhree ranks of teeth copriſe, 
This farall Well th'vnlucky Tyriens found; 
Who with their down-ler Pitcher,rays'd a ſound ; 
With thar,the Serpent his blew head extends; 
And ſutfering Ayre with horrid hiſſes rends, 
The warer from them fell : their colour fled 2 
Who all, aſtoniſht,ſhook with ſudden dread. 
He wreaths his ſcaly foldes into a heapez 
And fercht a compaſſe with a mighric leape; W 
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Then,bolt-vpright his monſtrous lengrh diſplayes 
More then halfe way ; and all the Woods ſuruayes, 
Whoſe body,when all ſeene,no leſſe appeares, 
Then thar which parts the two celeſtiall Beares. 
Wherher the Tyrians ſought to fight, or flic, 
Or whether they through feare could neither trie ; 
Some craſht he 'twixt his jawes; ſom claſpt to death; 
Some kils with poyſon ; others, with his breath. 
And now the Sunne the ſhorteſt ſhadowes made. 
Then, Cad»,wondring why kis ſeruants ſtay'd, 
Their foot-ſteps trac't, A hide the Hero's wore, 
Which late he from a ſlaughtred Lyon tore. 
His Arms a dart, a bright ſteele-pointed Speare ; 
And ſucha minde as could not ſtoope to feare. 
When he the Wood had entred,and there yviewd 
The bodies of the ſlaine with blood imbrew'd ; 
ER quenching his dire thirſt 
At their ſuckr woiids;he figh'r,as heart would burſt: 
Then ſaid; I will reuenge, o faithfull Mares, 
Your murders,or accompany your Fates, 
With thar,he lifteth vp a mighrie ftone, 
Which with a more then manly force was throwne. 
What would haue barter'd down the ſtrongeſt wall, 
And ſhivered towres,doth giue no wound art all. 
The hardnefſe of his skin,and ſcales thar growe 
Vpon his armed back, repulſe the blowe, 


pe 


And yet thar ſtrong defence could not ſo well / 
The vigour of his thrilling Darr repel]; ſj 
Which through his winding back a paſſage rends; ; 
There ſticks; the ſteele into his guts deſcends. I 


Rabid with anguiſh,he retorrs his looke 
Vponthe wound ; and thea the jauclin rooke 
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Berweent his teeth 2 it cucry way doth winde 4 
Art length,tugg'd our,yer leaues the head behind. 
His rage increaſt with his augmenting paines : 

And his thick-panting throrte ſwels with full yeines, 
A cold white froth ſurrounds his poys'nous jaws. 
On thundring Earth his trayling ſcales he draws ; 
Who from his black and Stygian maweie&s 

A blaſting breath,which all the grafſe infeQs. 

His body, now he circularly bends; 
Forthwith.into a monſtrous length exrends z 

Then rufheth on,like ſhowr-incenſed Floods; 

And with his breſt ore-beares the obuious Woods, 
The Prince gaue way; who with the Lyons ſpoyle 
Suſtayn'd th'afſanit; and fore't a quick recoyle, 

His Lance fixt in his jaws, What could not feele 
He madly wounds,and bites the biting ſteele. 
Th'inuenom'd gore,which from his palate bled, 
Conuerrs the erafſe into aduskie red: 

Yer,flight the hurt.in that the Snake with-drew ; 
And ſo, by yeelding, did the force ſubdew; 

Till Agenorides the ſteele imbrew'd 

In his wide throte,and ſtill his thruft purſew'd. 

At length,an Oke his back-retrait with-ſtood : 
There,he his neck transfixt : with ir;the Wood. 
The Tree bends with a burden ſo ynknowne; 
And,laſhed by the Serpents taile,doth grone, 
While he ſuruay'd the hugeneſſe of his foe, 

This voyce he heard(fro whence he did not knowe) 
Why i» thar Serpent ſo admir'd by thee 5 

Agener's ſonne,a Serpent thou ſhalt bee. 

He ſpeechleſſe grew: pale feare repeld his blood; 
And now vyncurled haire like briſtles ſtood, _ 
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Behold : mans Faurreſſe, Pal/as (from the sky, 

Deſcending to his ncedfall aide) ſtood by : 
Who bade him in the turn'd-vp furrows throwe 
The Serpents teeth; that future men might growe. 
He,as commanded, plow'd the patient Earth : 
And therein ſow'd the ſceds ot humane birth. 
Lo (paſt belicfe! ) the Clods began to moue : 
And tops of Lances firſt appear'd aboue : 
Then, Helmets, nodding with their plumed Creſts : 
Forth-wih,refulgenrt Pouldrons, plated Breſts, 
Hands,with offcnfiuc weapons charg'd, inſew ; 
And Target-bearing troops of Men vp-grew, 
So in our Theaters ſolemnities, 
When they the Arras rayſe,the Figures rife, 
Afore the reſt,their faces firlt appeare: 
By lirtle and by lirrle rhen they rearc [-. 
Their bodies,with a meaſure-keeping hand, 4 
Vnrill their feer ypon the border ſtand. 
Bold Cad-ws,though much daunrcd ar the fight 
Of ſuch an Hoſt,addreſt him to the fight. 
Forbeare (a new-borne Souldier cry*d) to ingage 
Thy berrter fortune in our ciuill rage | 
Wirh that,he on his carth-bred brother flew: 
At whom, a deadly dart another threw. 
Nor he that kild him long ſuruiues his death 
But,through wide wounds expires his infant breath. 
Slaughrer,with equal] furic,runs through all : 

And by ynciuill ctuill blowes they fall. 
' The new-ſprung Youth,who hardly life poſleſt, , 
Now panting,kick their Mother's bloody brelſt. , 
Bur fiue ſuruiu'd : of whom Echion one, 
His Armes to earth by Pallas counſel] throwne, 
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He craues the loue he offers. All accord 
As Brothers ſhould ; and what they rake,afford, 
Sidonan Cadma theſe afſiſt,to build 
His loftie walls; the Oracle fulfild. 

Now flouriſht Thebes: now did thy exile proue 
In ſhew a bleſling ; thoſe that rule in loue 
And warre,thy Nuprials with their daughrer grace 2 
By ſuch a Wife to haue ſo faire a race ; 
So many ſonnes and daughters ; nephews too 
(The pledges of their peacefull beds) inſew; 
And they now growne to excellence and powre. 
But, Man muſt cenſur'd be by his laſt honre : 
Who truly we can never happy call, 
Afore his dearh,and cloſing funerall. 

In this thy cuery way ſo proſperous ftate, 
Thy firſt miſſe-hap ſprang om thy Nephews fate; 
Whoſe brows ynnaturall branches ill adorne; 
By his vngrarefull dogs in pzeces torne. 
Yer forrune did offend inhim; nor he: 
For,whart offence mayin an error be ? 
With purple b!ood,flaine Deare the Hills imbrew 2 
And now high Noon the ſhades of things withdrew; 
While Eaſt and Weſt the equal] Sunne partake : 
Thus,then, Hyentivs to his Partners ſpake, 
That trod che Mazes of the pathleſle Wood: 
My Friends,our nets and jauelins reake with blood: 
Enough hath been the fortune of this day : 
To morrow, when Aurora ſhall diſplay 
Her roſie cheeks,we may our ſports renew. 
Now, Phebaa,with inflaming eye doth yiew 
The crannyed Earth: here let our labour end: 
Take yp your toyles. They gladly condeſcend. 
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A Vale there was,with Pines and Cypreſle crown'd, a 
Gargaphie call'd ; for Dian's loue renown'd. | 
A ſhady Caue poſleſt the inward part, | 
Nor wrought by hands : there, Nature witty Arr 
Did counterfer : a natiuec Arch ſhee drew, 
With Pumice,and light Topaſes,that grew. ; 
A bubbling Spring,with ftreams as cleere as glaſle, 
Ran chiding by,inclosd with matted graſſe, 
The weary Huntreſle yſually here laucs 
Her Virgin lims,more pure then the pure waues, | 
And now her Bowe,her Iauv'lin,and her Quiuer, 
Doth to a Nymph,one of her Squires,dcliuer; 
Herlight impouecriſht Robes another held: 
Her Buskins two yntic. The betrer-skild 
Tſmenian Crecale,her long haire wound 
 Inpleitedwreathes: yet was her owne vnbound. 
| Neat Hyale,Niphe, Rhanu, Phecas (Mill 6 
' - Imploy'd) and Phiale rhe Lauers fill. 
While here Titania barh'd (as was her guiſc) 
Lo,Cadmu Nephew,tyr'd with exerciſe, (Groue 
And wandring through the Woods, approacht this 
Which farall ſteps : ſo Deſtinie him droue ! 
Entring the Caue with skipping Springs bedeaw'd: 
The Nymphs all naked, when a Man they view'd, 
Clapt their reſounding breſts, and fild the Wood 
With ſudden ſhreeks: like Tuory pales they ſtood 
About their Goddeſle: but ſhee,far more ra]l, 
By head and ſhoulders ouer-rops them all. 
Such as that colour,which the Clouds adorns, 
Shot by the Sunne-beams; or the roſie Morn's, q 
When from her aged Lone ſhee rakes her flight: 
Such was Dians's,rakeh in that plight, 
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Although inuiron'd by her Virgin trayne, 
$hce (ide-long rurnerh, caſting with diſdayne 

A killing looke 3 and wiſht her deadly Bowe: 

Burt, what ſhee had, ſhee in his face doth throwe. 
With vengefull Waters ſprinkled; to her rage 
Theſe words ſhe addes,which future Fare preſage : 
Nowell how thou haft ſeene me diſarray'd ; 

Tell if thou canſt: I giue thee leaue. This ſaid, 
Shee to his neck and cares newlength imparts; 

To his Browe tt antlers of long-liuing Harts : 

His leggs and feet with armes and hands ſupply'd 3 
And cloth'd his body in a ſported hide, 

To this,feare added. Autonſcius flyes, 

And wonders at the ſwiftneſle of his thighes. 

Bur, when his looks he inthe Riuer view'd, 

He would haue cry'd, Woe's me! no words inſew'd. 
His words were grones. We frets, with galling tearess 
Checks not his owne; yet his owne mind he beares. 
Whar ſhould he does Goe home 4 or in the Wood 
For ener lurke ? Feare, this; ſhame thar with-ſtood. 
While thus he doubts, his Dogs their Maſter yiew: 
Black-foot and Tracer,opening firſt, purſew : 

Sure Tracer Gnoſſus, Black-foot Sparta bare. 

Then all feli-in, wore (wift then forced Ayre : 

Spie, Rawener, Clime-cliffe ; theſe Arcadia bred: 
Strong Fawn-ba re, Whirl winde,cager Follow-dyead ; 


Hunter, for ſent : for ſpeed w—_ went before ; 


Fierce Salzage, lately canched by a Bore; 
Greedy, with her two whelps,grim Wolt-got Ranger; 
Stout Shepherd,late preſeruing-flocks from danger ; 
Gaunt Catch,whoſe race from Sicyonia came z 
Patch, Courſer,Blab, raſh Tyger neuer tame z 

Blanch, 
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Blanch, Mourner, Roy#ter,Wo'fe ſurpaſſing ſtrong ; 
And TempefF, able to continue long ; 
Swift,with his brother Chwrle,a Cyprian hound 
Bold Snatch,whoſe ſable brows a white ſtar cround; 
Cole ſhag-hair'd Rvug.and Light-foot wondrous fleet, 
Bred of a Spartan Bitch, his Sire of Creet : 
White=tooth,and Ring-wood(others nor to expreſſe.) 
O're Rocks,o're Crags,o're Cliffs that want acceſle, 
Throgh ſtreightned ways. & wher there was no way, 
The well-mouth'd hounds purſue the princely prey. 
Where oft he wont to follow,now he fi;cs ; 
Flyes from his Family ! in thought he cryes, 
I am Aeon; ſeruants,knowe your Lord! (cord. 
Thoughkts wanted words, High skyes the noyſe re- 
Firſt, Colier pinchr him by the haunch : in flung 
Fierce Kzl-deaye : Hill-bred on his ſhoulder hung. 
Theſe came forth laſt ; bur,croſt a nearer way 
Athwart the hills. Vhile thus rheir Lord they ſtay, 
In ruſh the reſt ; who gripe him with their phangs. 
Now is no room for woids.Grones ſpeak his pangs, 
Though nor with humane yoyce,vnlike a Harr ; 
In whoſe laments the knowne Rocks beare a part. 
Pitcht on his knees, like one who pitry craues, 
His filent looks,in ſtead of Armes,he waues. 
Wirh vſuall ſhowes their Dogs the Hunters cheatre ; 
And ſeeke,and call A#eo. He (too neare!) 
Made anſwer by mute motions, blam'd of all 
For being abſent ar his preſent fall. 
Preſent he was,that abſent would haue beene ; 
Nor would his cruell hounds haue felt, bur ſeene. 
Their ſnowrs they in his body bathe; and rearc 
Their Maſter in the figure of a Deare + R 
; Nox, 
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Norytill a thouſand wounds had life difſeis'd, 
Could quiuer-bearing Die» be appeas'd. 

'Twas cenſur'd variouſly. For,many thoughe 
The puniſhment farre greater then the fau'. 
Others ſo ſowre a chaſtitie commend, 

As worthy her: and both,their parts defend, 
Toue's wife not ſomuch blam'd orprays'd the deed; 
As ſhee reioycerh art the wounds that vleed 

In Cadmus Family ; who keeps in minde 
Europ4's rape,and hateth all rhe kinde, 

Now new occa(ions freſh diſplealure moue : 
For,Semele was great with child by Towe. 
Then,thus ſhee (colds : O,whart amends ſucceeds 
Our loſt complaints) I now will fall ro deeds, 
If we be more then titularly great z 

If we a Scepter ſway; if Heauen our ſeat; 

If Tones fear d Wife and Siſter (certainly, 

His Siſter) torment ſhall the Whore deſtroy. 
Yet,with that theft perhaps ſhee was content, 
And quickly might the inurie repent : 
But,ſhee conceues,to aggrauacte the blame, 
And by her Belly doth her crime proclaime, 
Who would by Zwpiter a Mother prouc: 
Which, hardly oncc,hath hapned to our loue: 
So confident is beautie! Yer ſhall he 
Decciue her hopes: norler me Juno be, 
Valeſſe, by her owne owe deſtroy'd,ſhee make 
A Gvift deſcent ynto the S:ygian Lake, 

Shee quits her Throne, and in a yellow clowd 
Approach'rt the Palace; nor diſmift that ſhrowd, 
Till ſhee had wrinkl'd her ſmooth skin,and made 

Her head all gray; while creeping feet mm 
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Her crooked lims; her voyce ſmall, weak,& hoarce, 
Berse-like, of Epidaure,her Nurſe. 
Long talking; at the mention of Fox's name, 
Shee figh'c,& ſaid; Pray heauen, he proue the ſame ! 
Yer much I feare : for,many oft beguile 
With that prerext,and chaſteſt beds defile. 
Though Towe; that's not enough. Giue he a ſigne 
Of his affeQion, if he be diuine. 
Such,and ſo mightie,as when pleaſure warmes 
His melting boſome,in high Ians's armes; 
With thee,ſuch and ſo mighrie,ler him lic, 
Deckt with the enfignes of his deirie. 
Thus ſhee adyiz'd the vnſ{uſpe@&ing Dame; 
Who begs of ove a boone without a name. 
To whom the God:Chooſe,and thy choice poſſeſle. 
Yet, that thy difidency may be lcſſe, 
Witneſſe that Powre,who through obſcure aboads 
Spreads his dull ſtreams: the feare, & God of Gods. 
Pleas'd wich her harm;of too much powre to mouc ! 
To periſh by the kindnefſe of her Loue : 
Such beto megſhe ſaid,as when the Invites 
Of 14no ſummon you to Yew Rites. 
Her mouth he ſought to ftop: bur,now that breath 
Vas mixt with ayre which ſentenced her death. 
Thensfetch a figh,as if his breſt would reare 
(For,ſhee might not ynwiſh,nor he vnſweare) 
And ſadly mounts the skie ; who with bim tooke 
The Clouds, that imitate his mournefull looke ; 
Thick ſhowrs and tempeſts adding to the ſame, 
With thunder and ineuitable flame. 
Whole rigor yer he ftriuerh ro ſubdew; 
Not armed with that fire which ouerthrew = 
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The hundred-handed Giant ; *twas too wilde, 

There is an other lightning, far more milde, 

By Cyclops forged with lefle flame and ire : 
Which,deathleſſe Gods doe call the Second fire. 
This,to her Father's houſehe with him cooke : 
But (ah!) a morrall body could rot brooke 
Zchereall rumults. Her ſucceſſe ſhee mournes ; 
And in thoſe ſo defir'd imbracements burnes. 

Th'vnperfe@ Babe,which in her wombe did lie, 

Was ta'ne by Toxe,and ſew'd into his thigh, 

His Mother's time accompliſhing : Whom firſt, 
By ſtealth,his carefull Aunt, kinde Ine,nurſt x 
Then,giuen to the Nyſeides,and bred 

In (ſecret Caues,with milke and hony fed. 

Whilethis on earth befell by Fates decree 

(The twice-born Bacchus now from danger free) 

Toue,waightie cares expelling from his breſt - 
with flowing Ne@ar,and diſpos'd to ieſt 

Wich well-plcas'd I#no,ſaid : In Venus deeds, 

The Femals pleaſure farre the Male'*s,cxceeds. 
This ſhee denyes. Tirefſas muſt decide 

The difference,who both delights had try'd. 
For,ewo ingendring Serpents once he found, 

And with a ſtroke rheir ſlimy twifts inbound; 
Who ſtraight a Woman of a Man became. 

Seuen Autumns paſt,he in the cightth the ſame 
Refinding,ſaid : If ſuch your powre,fo ſtrange, 
Thar they who ſtrike you mult their nature change ; 
Once more I'le trie, Then,ſtruck, away they ran ; 
And of a Woman he became a Man, 

He,choſen Vinpire of this ſportfull ſtrife, 

Tou?'s words confirm'd, This yext his froward wife 
, ; More 
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More then the matter crau'd. To wreak her ſpire, 
His cyes ſhee muffled in erernall nighr. 
Th'omnipotent (fince no God may vndoe 
An others deed) with Fares which ſhould inſew 
Inform'd his Intelle&; and did ſupply 
His body's eye-fight,with his mindes cleere eye. 
He giuing ſure replyes ro ſuch as came; 
Through af th'A3man Ciry's ſtretcher his fame. 
Firſt, blew Liriope ſad triall made 
How that was bur too true which he had ſaid ; 
Whom in times paſt Cephiſus flood imbrac't 
Within his winding ſtreams,and forc't the chaſte, 
The Jouely Nymph (who not vnfruitfull prou'd) 
Brought forth a Boy,cuen then to be belou'd, 
Narciſſus nam'd. Enquiring if old age 
Should crowne his Youth ; He,in obſcure preſage, 
Made this reply: Except himſelfe he knowe, 
Long,they no credit on his words beſtowe: 
Yer did the euent the prophecie approue, 
In his ftrange ruinc,and new kind of loue. 
Now,he to rwentie added had a yeare : 
Now in his looks both Boy and Man appearc. 
Many a loue-fick Youth did him defire; 
And many a Maid his beautie (cr on fire : 
Yet,in his render age his pride was ſuch, 
Thar neither Youth nor Mayden might him touch, 
The vocall Nymph,this lonely Boy did ſpy 
(Shee could nor proffer ſpeech, nor nor reply) 
When buſic in purſuite of ſaluage ſpoyles, 
He drauc the Deere into his corded toyles. 
Eccho was then a Body,nota voyce : 
Yet then, as now,of words ſhee wanted choyce ; 
Bur 
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Bur onely could reiterate the cloſe 
Of cuery ſpeech, This, ano did impoſe. 
For,ofren when ſhee might haue taken Toxe, 
Compre =_ there the Nymphs,who weakly troue; 
Her long diſcourſes made the Goddeſle ſtay 
Ynrtill the Nymphs had time to run-away. 
Which when percciu'd; fhee ſaid, For this abuſe 
Thy tongue henceforth ſhall be of lirtle vſe. 
Thoſe threats are deeds: Shee yet ingeminates 
The laſt of ſounds,and what ſhee heares relates. 

Narciſſus ſcene, intending thus the chace, 
Shee forth-with glowes; and,with a noyſcleſle paſe, 
His ſteps purſues: the more ſhee did purſew, 
More hot (as neerer to her fire) ſhee grew ; 
And might be likened to a ſulph'tous match : 
Which inſtantly ch'approched flame doth catch. 
How oft vyould ſhee hauc vyoo'd him yyith ſweee 
Bur, Narure no ſuch libertic affords : (words! 
Begin ſhee could nor, yer full readily __ 
To his expeRed ſpeech ſhee would re T: 
The Boy,from his Companions os, aid ; 
Is any nigh 4 I, Eccho anſwer Co 
He,round about him gazed (much appall'd) 
And cryd out,Come. Shee him,who called,call'd. 
Then looking back; and ſecing none appear'd, 
Why ſhunſt You mee $ The ſclfe-ſame yoyce hee 


Decciucd by the Image of his words, (heard, 
Then let vs 1oyne, (aid hes no ſound accords 

More to her wiſh : her faculties combine 

In deare conſent ; vvho anſwer'd, Let vs ioyne! 


Flattering her ſelfe,our of the Woods ſhe [j 
And would abour his Rruggling ncck haus hung. 
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Thruſt back; he ſaid,life ſhall this breſt forſake, 
Ere thoulight Nymph,on me thy pleaſure take. 
On me thy pleaſure rake; the Nymph replyes, 
To that diſdainfull Boy,who from her fiyes. 
Deſpiz'd ; the Wood her ſad retrear receaues: 
Who couers her aſhamed face with leaues ; 

And ſculks in deſert Caues. Loue ſtill poffeſt 
Her ſoule; through griefe of her repulic,increaſt. 
Her wretched body pines with ſleepleſſe care 2 
Her skin contradts : her blood conuerts to ayre. 
Nothing was left her now but voyce and bones. 
The voyce remaynes; the other turne to ſtones, 
Conceal'd in Woods,in Mountaynes neuer found, 
Shee's heard of all: and all is but a ſound. 

Thus her,thus other Nymphs,in mountayns born, 
And (edgy brooks the Boy had kild with ſcorn, 
Thus many a:Youth he had afore deceau'd: 

Whe one thus prai'd,with hads to heau'n ypheau'd; 
$0 may he loue himſelfe,and ſo deſpaire | 
Rhamruſia condeſcends to his iuſt pray'r. 

A Spring there was,whoſe filuer Waters were 

As ſmooth as any mirror,norleffe cleare : 
Which neither Herds-men,tame,nor ſaluage Beaſt, 
Nor wandring Fowle,nor ſcattered leaues moleſt ; 
Girrt roid with graſle,by neighboring moyſture fed, 
And Woods,againſt the Sunnes inuafion ſpred. 
He,tyr'd with heat and hunting,with the Place 
And Spring delighred,lyes vpon his face. 
Quenching his thirſt, anorber thirſt doth riſe, 
R ays'd by rhe forme which in that glaſſe he ſpycs. 
The hope of nothing doth his powres inuade : 
And far a body be miſtakes a ſhade, Fo 
; : 1M- 
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Himſelfe, himſelfe diſtraQts: yvho pores thereom 
$o bxedly, as if of Parianſtone | 
Beholds his eyes,two ſtarres! his dangling haire 
Which vvith voſhorn Apollo's _ compare! 

His fingers worthy Bacchus! his ſmooth chin! 

His Iuory neck! his heauenly face ! where-in 
The linked Deities their Graces fix ! 

Where Roſes vvith vnſullied Lillyes mix! 
Admiccth all; for yvhich,to be admir'd; 

And ynconſiderately himſelfe defir'd. | 
The prayſes,vyhichhe giues,his beautie claym'd: 
Who ſceks,is ſought : th*Inflamer is inflam'd. 

How often vyould he kiſſe the flatrering Spring ! 
How oft vvith downe-rhruſt arms ſought he to cling 
Abour that loued neck! Thoſe cous'ning lips 
Delude his hopes, and from himlclfe he ſlips. 

Not knowing vyhat,vvith vyhar he ſees he fryes3 
And th'errorthart deceiues, incites his eyes. 

O Foole ! thar ſtriu'ſt ro catch a flying ſhade! 

Thou ſect what's no-where: Turn afide,'twil yade. 
Thy formes reflexion doth thy fight delude : 

Which is vvirh nothing of its owne indu'd, 

Wirth thee ir comes; yvith thee ir ſtayes; and (s 

*Twould goe away,hadſt thou the powre ro go. 

Nor leep,nor hunger could the Loner rayſe : 

Who,lay'd along, on thar falſe forme doth gaze 

With looks, vvhich looking neuer could ſuffiſe ; 

And ruinates himlſelfe vyith his owne eycs, 

At length, a little lifiing vp his head ; 

You Woods,that round abour your briches ſpred, 

Was euer ſo ynfortunate a Louer ! 

You know,te many you _ beensg acouer, 
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From your firſt growth to this long diſtant day 
Haue yon knowne any,thus to pine away ! 
I like,and ſee: bur yer I cannor find 
The lik*t,and ſcene. O Loue with error blind! 
Whar grieues me more<no Sea,no Mountayn ſteep, 
No vyayes,no vvals, our ioyes a-ſunder keep ; 
Whom bur a little vyater doth ciuide : 
And he himfelfe defires to be inioy'd, 
As oft as I to kiſſe the flood decline, 
So oft his lips aſcend,toclole with mine. 
Youw'ld thinke we rouchr: ſo ſmall a thing doth part 
Our cquall loues! Come forth,what ere thou arr. 
Sweet Boy, a ſimple Boy beguile not ſo : 
Prom him that ſeeks thee, whither would'it thou go $ 
My age nor beautie merit thy diſdaine: 


And me the Nymphs haue often louWl in vaine : 
Yerin thy friendly ſhewes my peore hopes liue , | 
Still trinung to recciue the hand I giue: s 
Thou Canibf my ſmiles: vvhenT a rteare let fall, 


Thou ſhedd'ft an other ; and conſear'lt in all. 
And,logthy ſweetly-mouing ps appearc 
To vtter words,that come not to our care. 
Ah, He is I! now,now I plainly ſee : 
Nor is't myſhaddow:hat bewitcherh mee. 
With loue of me I-burne z (© too too ſure!) | 
And ſuffer inthoſe flames which I procure. | 
ShallIbe woo'd,or wooes Whar ſhall I craue 
Since whar I couet, I already haue. 
Too much hath made me poore! O,you divine | 
And fauoring Powres,me from my ſelfe diſ-ioyne | | 
Of what I loue, I would be diſpoffeſt ; 
This,ia a Louer, is a ſtrange requeſt! 

Now, 8 
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Now,ftre&gth through grief decayes:ſhort is the time 
I haue to liue; extinguiſhr in my Prime. 
Nor grieues it me to part with well-miſt breath ; 
For griefe will find a perfc& cure in death ; 
Would he I lone might longer life inioy ! 
Now,two ill-fated Louers,m one,die. 

This ſaid ; againe vpon his image gaz'd : 
Teares on the cronbled vyater circles rais'd : 
The motion much obſcur'd the fleeting ſhade. 
With thar,he cry'd (perceiuing ir ro vade) 
O,vvhither vvilt thou! ſtay : nor cruell proue, 
In Jeauing me vyho inficitely loue. 
Yer let me ſee, vvhat cannot be poſleſt; 
And,vvith that emptie food,my fury feaſt, 
Complayning thus, himſelfe he cifarrayes ; 
And to remorſelefle hands his breſt difplayes : 
The blowes that ſolid ſnowe with crimſon ſtripe; 
Like Apples party-re:l,or Grapes {carce ripe. 
But,in the vyater vyhen the-ſame appeare, 
He could no longer (uch a ſorrow beare. 
As Virgin vvax difſolues vvith feruent heat ; 
Or morning+froft, yyhereon the Sunne-beams beat : 
So thawes he yvith the ardor of deſire : 
And,by degrees,conſumes in vnſeene fire, 
His meger cheeks now loſt their red and vvhite; 
Thar life, thar fauour loſt,vvhich did delight. 
Nor thoſe diuine proportions now remaine, 
So much by Eccho larely lou'd in vaine. 
Which vvhen ſhee ſaw; although ſhee angry vyere, 
And till in minde her late repulſe did beare ; 
As often as the miſerable cry'd, | 
Alas! Alas,the vyofull Nymph reply'd; 
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And cuer vyhen he ftruck his ſounding breſt, 

Like ſounds of mutuall ſufferance cxpreſt, 

His laft yyords vyere,ſtill hanging o're his ſhade, 

Ah, Boy, belou'd in vaine ! ſo Eccho ſaid, 

Farcwell! Farewell,figh'c ſhe. Then down he lyes : 

Deaths cold hand ſhuts his ſelfe-admiring eyes ;' 

Which now eternally their gazes fix 

Vpon the Waters of infernall Sryx. 

The wofu!l Narades lament the dead ; 

And their clipt haire ypon their brother ſpred. 

The wofull Dria1es partake thcir yyoes : 

With both,ſad Ecchs jocnes at cuery cloſe. 

The funerall Pyle prepar'd, a Herſe they broughe 

To fetch his body; vvhich they vainely ſoughr. 

In ſtead yvhereof a yellow flowre was found 

With tufts of vvhice about the button crown'd. 
This,through Achaia ſpred the Prophers fame; 

Who vyorthily had purchas't a great name. 

Bur, proud Echions ſonne,vvho did deſpiſe 

The rizhreous Gods,derides his prophecies5 

And rwirs Tirefs5 vvith his rauiſhe fighe, 

He ſhook his head,vvhich age had cloth'd invyhitas 

And ſaid,” Twere vvell for thee,hadſt thou no eyes 

To (ce the Bachanal ſolemnines. 

The time ſhall come (vvhich I preſage 15 ncerc) 

When Semelejan Liber yvill be here : 

Whom if thou honour not yvith Temples due ; 

Thy Mother, and her ſiſters, ſhall imbrue 

Their furious hands in thy cffuſed blood ; 

And throwe thy ſcuered lims about the Wood. 

Twill be ; thy malice cannot bur rebel! : 

And then thau'lt ſay;The blinde did ſee too well. | 
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His mouth Pentbews ſtops, Belicfe ſucceeds 
Fore-running threats:and words are ſeal'd by deeds. 
Liber is come; the fields yvith clamor ſound ; 
They in his Orgies tread a frantick Round, 
Women vvith Men,the baſe,and nobler ſort, 
Together t 5 thoſe vynknowne Rires reſort. 

You ſonnes of Mar;,you of the Dragons raee 
(Said he)vyhar furie doth your minds imbaſe$ 
Is Braſſe of ſuch a powre,vvhich drunkards bear, 
Or ſound of Horns,or Magical] deceit ; 
That you,vyhom Trumpets clangor, horrid fight, 
Nor death,yvith all his terrors,could affrighe ; 
Lowd Women,vvine-bred rage,a luſtfull crew 
Of Beaſts, and Kercle-drums,ſhould thus ſubdew*4 
Act you,graue Farhers, can I but admire! 
Who brought vyith you your flying Gods from Tyre, 
And fixt them here: now from thar care ſo farre 
Bſtranged,as to loſe them vvithour vvarre! 
Or you,vvho of my able age appeare z-- 
Whoſe heads ſhould helmers,& nor garlands,weare! 
Nor leauy Iauelins, bur good Swords adorne : 
The hands of Youth. O you,fo nobly borne | 
That Dragon's fiery fortitude indue, 
Whoſe ſingle yalour ſuch a number flue, 
He. in defending of his Fountaynegfell : 
Doe you th*Inuaders of your fame repell. 
He flue the ſtrong : doe you the vycake deſtroy; 
And free your Country from foule infamy. 
If Deſtinies decree rhar Thebes muſt fall ; 
May men,may vvarlike engins raze her vvall 2 
Let ſword and fire our famiſhr lines affaule: 
Then ſhould we not be wretched through our faulty 
D 4 Nor 
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Nor ſtriue to hide our guilt; bur, Fortune blame ; 
And vent ourpirtyed ſorrows withour ſhame. 
Now,by a naked Boy we are put to flight ; 
Whom bounding ſteeds,nor glorious Arms delight; 
Bur, haire perfum'd with myrrhe,ſoft anadems, 
And purple Robes inchac't with gold and gems: 
Who ſhall confeſſe (if you your aid denie) 
His forged Father,and falſe Deitie. 
Whats had Acrifius verrue to withſtand 
Th'Impoſtor,chaced from the Argiu: ſtrand ? 
And ſhall this vagabond,this forainer, 
Penthau5,and the Theban State dererre 5 
Goe (ſaid he to his ſeruants) goe your way, 
And drag him hither bound: preuent delay. 
Him Cadnu,, Athamas,and all diſſwade; 
By op>oſition,more intemperare made. 
Futic increaſeth,when it 15 with-ſtood : 
And then good counſell doth more harm than good, 
So hauec I ſeene an vnſtopr torrent glide 
With quier waters, ſcarcely heard to chide: 
But,when faln Trees,or Rocks,impeachr his courſe ; 
To fome,and roare with yncontrolled force, 
All bloody they returne. Where is,ſaid hee, 
This Bacchus 4 Bacchus none of ys did (ce, 
Reply'd they; This his miniſter we found 
(Preſenting one with hands behinde him bound) 
A Lydian,zealous in thoſe myſteries. 
On whom Pentheus looks, with trembling eyes: 
Who hardly could his puniſhment deferre. 
Then, thus : Thou wretch,thar others ſhalt deterre. 
Declare thy Name,thy Nation,Parentage ; 
And why thou followeſt this new-fangled _ 
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,in whom innocency feare ore-came, 
ua this reply : Acetes 1s my name : 
My life I owe tothe AMaonian earth ; 
To none,my fortunes ; borne of humble birth, 
No land my Father left me ro manure, | 
Nor Herds,nor bleating Flocks: bimſc}fe was poore, 
The tempted Fiſh,with hook and line he caught : 
His skill was all his wealth: His skill he taught; 
And ſaid, My heire,ſucceſfour to my Arr, - 
Receiue the riches which I canimparr, 
He,dying,left me nothing ; and yer all: 
The Sca may I my partrimony call. 
Yet,left I till ſhould on thoſe Rocks abide, 
To nauigation I my time apply'd ; 
Obſeru'd th'Olenian Kids,that raine portend 
The Hyades,who weepe when they deſcend; 
T aygeta,and iArduris; the reſorts 
Ot ſcucrall windes ; and harbour-giuing Ports, 
For Delss bound, we made the Chian ſhores. :. 
And,there arriued,with induſtrious Oares. 
Leaping a-fhore,I made the beach my bed, 
YVhen aged Night Aurore's bluſhes fied, 
I roſe; and bade my men freſh water bring, 
Shewing the way that guided to the Spring: 
Then,from a Hill obſeru'd the windes accord; 
My Mates I cald,and forth-with went abord.. 
All here,the Maſter's Mate Opheltes cryes; 
And thinking he had light ypon a prize, 
Along the ſhore a louely Boy conuay'd, 
Adorned with the beaurie of a Maid. 
Heauy with wine and ſleep, he recled ſo,. 
Thar,though ſupporred,he could hardly goe. 
Ds When 
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When TI beheld his habir,gait,and feature, 
I eould not rthinke it was a kumane Creature. 
Fellows, I doubr (nay, withour'doubr) ſaid I, 
This excellence includes a Deitie, 
O, be propitious, who-ſo-ere thou art 
And to our induſtrie ſucceſſe impart ; 
And pardon theſe who hauc offended thus. 
Then,Di&s ſaid; Forbeare to pray for vs : 
(Than he,none could the top ſaile-yard beſtride 
With lighter ſpeed ; nor thence more nimbly ſlide. 
This, Libys, wart Melanthus (who the Prow 
Commanded) and Alcimedon allow ; 
So Epogus the Boates-man, ſo all ſay ; 
Bewitched with the blinde deſire of prey. 
This ſhip,Caid I,you ſhall nor violate 
With ſacriledge of ſo diuine a waight ; 
Whereia I haue moſt int'reft, and command ; | 
And on the hatches their aſcent with-ſtand. 
Wherear,the deſperat Lycabas grew wilde ; | 
Who for a bloody murder was cxil'd 
From Tuſcany. WhiP(t I alone reſiſt, 
He tooke me ſuch a buffer with his fiſt, | 
That downe I fell ; and had falne ouer-board, 
If I (though ſenſelefſe) had nor caught a cord. 

The wicked Company the fa& approue. 
Then, Bacchus (for,'twas he) began ro moue, 
As if awaked with the noyſe they made 
(His wine-bound ſenſes now diſcharg'd) and ſaid : 
What clamor's thiss What do you: Saylers, whither 
Meane you to beare me*< Ah,how came I hither ! 
Fear not,faid Proreus:name where thou would'{t be; 
And to that Harbour we will carry thec, 
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Then,Friends,Lyaws ſaid, for Naxos ftand: 
Naxos my home; an hoſpitable Land, 
By ny all the Gods,by what auayles, 
They ſweare they will, and bade me hoyſe-vp ſayles, 
Which,trim'd for Naxes on the Star-board fide, 
What do'ſt thou mad-man,foole i Opheltes cry'd. 
Eack fears his lofſe. Some whiſper in mine eare: 
Moſt ſay by fignes,ynto the Lar-board ſeere, 
Amaz'd : Some other hold the Helmyſaid I; 
T'le not be tainted with your periurie, 
All chafe and ſtorme. Whar+ ſaid Erthalion, 
Is all our fafetie plac't in thee alone 4 
With thar,my office he ypon him rooke ; 
And Naxos (altering her courſe) forſooke, 

| The God (as if their fraud but now out-found) 
From th*ypper deck the Sea ſuruayed round; + 
Then,ſfeem'd to crie, Sirs,this is notyſaid he, 
That promis't ſhore, the Land ſo wiſhr by me, 
What is my faults What glorie in my ſpoyle, 
If men a boy, if many one beguile 5 
I wepr afore: but, they my teares deride; 
And with laborious Oares the waues diuide, 
By him I ſweare (then whom none more in view) 
That what I now ſhall vtter,is as true, 
As paſt beliefe, The ſhip,in thoſe profound 
And ſpacefull Seas,ſo ſtuck as on eric ground. 
They yvondring, ply'd their Oares; the Iayles dif 

ayd; 

And ſtriue 19 9 her with that added aide; 
When Iuy gaue their Oares a fore't reſtraint; 
Whoſe creeping bands the ſayles with Berryes 
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He,head-bound with a wreath of cluſtred Vines, 
A Iauclin ſhook;claſpr with their leauy twines, 
Stern Tigers, Linxes (ſuch ynto the eye) 
And ſported Panthers, ronnd about him lye. 
All,ouer-boord now tumble; whether *rwere 
Oar of infuſed madaeſſe, or for feare. 
Then, Medon firlt with ſpiny fins grew black; 
His forme depreſſed, with a compaſt back. 
To whom ſaid Lycabas z, © more then ſtrange! 
Into what vncouth Monſter wilt thou change! 
As thus he ſpake,his mouth became more wide, 
His noſe more hookt $ (cales arm his hardned hide. 
While Libys rugg'd an Oare that fixed ftands, 
His hands ſhrunk vp ; now finns,no longer hands. 
An-orther by a cable thought to hold ; 
But,miſt his arms. He fell: the Seas infold \ 
His maymed body: which a taile eft-ſoone 
Recciues, reuerſed like the horned Moone, 
They leap aloft,and ſprinkle-yp the Flood ; 
Now chace aboue : now ynder water (cud 5 
Who like laſciujous Dancers friske about; 
And gulped Seas,from their wide noſthrils,ſpour. 
Of twenrtie Saylers,onely I remayn'd : 
$0 many men our Complement contayn'd. 
The God my minde could hardly animate, 
Trembling with horror of ſo dire a Fate. 
Snppreſſe,{aid he,theſe rumulrs of thy feare FO 
And now thy courſe for ſacred Dia beare. 
Arriued there,with his implor'd conſent, 
1 Orders tooke; and thus his Peaſts frequent. 
Our earcs are tyr'd with thy long ambages 2 
Which wrath,ſaid he,would by Sclay appcaſc. = 
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Goe, ſernants, take him. hence : ler his forc't breath 
Exſpirc in grones: and torture him to death. 
In (lid priſon pent ; while they prouide 
Whips, Racks, and Fire, the doors flic open wide. 
And of themſclues, as if diſfolu'd by charmes, 
The fetters fall from his vnpinion'd armes. 

Nor bidding others now, Penthaus flings 
To high Cytharon's ſacred top, which rings ' 
With frantick ſongs, and ſhrill-voyc't Bacchanals 
In Liber's celebrated Feſtiuals. 
And as the warlike Covr(er neighs and bounds, 
Inflam'd with fary, vvhen the Trumper ſonndsz 
Euen (o their far-heard clamours ſer on fire 
Penthaws, and exaſperate his ire. 
In midft of all the ſpacious Mountayne ſtood 
A perſpicable Ch:mpain, fring'd with wood, 
Here, firſt of all, his Mother ham eſpyes 
Viewing tho'e holy Rites with mehr £40 EeVes. 
Shee, firſt, vpon him franrickly did runne : 
And firſt her eger Tauelin pearc't her ſonne. 
Come, ſiſters, cry'd ſhee, this is that huge Bore 
Which roors our fields; whom wewith wounds muſt 
Wirh that, in-rvſh rhe ſenſe-diſtraged Crew: (gore, 
And altogether the amaz'd purſew, (preſt, 
Now trembl'd he : now, late-breath'd threats ſup- 
Himſelfe he blames, and his offence confeſt ; 
Who cry'd, Helpe Aunt AutoneZ:I bleed: 
O let Af#eon's ghoſt ſoft pitty breed! 
Not knowing who. Aeon was, ſhee lops 
His right hand off : the other, Zno crops. 
The wretch now to his Mother would haue throwne 
His ſuppliant armes; bur,now Jus armes Were _ 
26t, 
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Yer, lifting vp their bloody ſtumps, he ſaid, 

Ah, Mother, ſee! Lyaw:, well apay'd, 

Shours at the ſight; caſts vp her neck, and ſhakes 
Her ſtaring haire. In cruc)l hands ſhee rakes 

His head, yet gaſping. To ſing, ſaid ſhee, 

Is my Mates! this ſpoyle belongs ro mee, 

Nor leaues, now wither'd , nipt by Autumn's froſt, 
So ſoon are rauiſht from high Trees, and toſt 

By —— windes, as they in peeces teare 

His minced lims. Th' Iſnenians, ftruck with feare, 
His Orgies celebrate; his prayſes fing ; 

And incenſe to his holy Alears bring. 
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ARGYMENT, 
Dercera, a F;/Þ. Semiramis a Dowe, 
Transforming Nals equal fate doth prize. 
VVtite ber: yes Louers blaod with black defiles. 
Apollo, like Eurynome, begui/es 
Leucorhoe, buried quick for that offence : 
VVho, Near ſprinkl-d, ſprouts ro Frankineer ſe, 
Griew'd Clitie turn'd toa Flow r,mmrng with the Sun. 
Daphnis, to Srone. Sex changetb Seytheon, 
Celmus, 4 Load. fone. Cures, got by jFwnifes. 
Crocus, and Smilax turr'd to little flora. 
In one Hermaphrodite, 10 bodies joyne, 
Mineides, Bats. Sad Ino made dixine, 
VVith Melicert. F'VhoTuno's fa ypbray'd, 
Or Statw:s, or Cadmean Fewle are made, 
Hermione aud Cadmus, 0rne with woe, 
P, ox four; leſſe Dragons. Drops to Serpents growe, 
Atlas, a Mountayne. Gorgon 10uche Sea-weeds 
To Corall change. From Gorgon's bled, proceeds 
Swift Pegaſus : Crylaor alſo takgs 
From thence bus birth, Faire hazres conuert t0 Snakes, 


BY* yet, Altichot , Mineid:s : 
- The honour'd Orgics of the God ——_— ? 
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Her ſiſters ſhare in that impietie; 

Who Bacchus for the ſonne of Fore denie. 

And now his Pijeſt proclaimes a ſolemne Feaſt ; 
That Dames and Maids from yſuall labour relt ; 
Thar wrapt in skins, their haire-laces vnbound, 
And dangling Treſſes with wilde Iuy crown d, 
They leany Speares afſume. Who propheſics 

Sad haps to ſuch as his command deſpiſe. 

'The Matrons and new-marryed Wiucs obay : 
Their Webs, their vn-ſpun Wool}, afide they lay; 
Sweet odours burne; and fiog: Lye, 2 acchus, 
Niſaus, Bromins, Eman, great Facchus : 

Fire-gor, Sonne of two Mothers, The twice-borne, 
Father Elcleus, Thyon never ſhorne, 

Lena, planter of life-eheering Vines, 

NyHileus :vvith all names that Greece aſſignes 

To thee, © Liber! Still doft thou inioy 

Vnwaſted Youth; eternally a Boy ! ( 
Thou'rr ſeen in heauE; whom all perfeQions grace: 
And, vyhen vnhorn'd, thou-haſt a Virgins face, 
'thy conqueſts through rae Orient are renown'd, 
Where tawny {ndia 1s by Ganges bound, 
Penth&us, and Lyenrgus, like profanc, 
By thee (Oo greatly to be feard !) were ſlaine: 
The Thaſcans drenchrt in Seas. Thou hold'ſt in awe 

The ſpotted Lynxes, vvhich thy Chariot draw. 

_ Bacchanals, and skipping Satyrs follow, 

Whilit old Sy/enws, recling ſtill, doth halloo, 

Who weakly hangs, ypon his tardie Aﬀe, 

What place ſo-c're thou entreſt, ſounding braſſe, 

Lowd Sack-buts, Tymbrels, the ealiGo cryes 

Of Youths and Women, peace the marble n= . 
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Thy preſence, vve, 1ſmerides, implore: 

Come, © come pleas'd ! Thus they his Rites reſtore, 

Yer, the Mintides at home remayne : 

". And withthcir plyed tasks his Feaſt profane: 

Who either weauc, or attheir diſtaffs ſpin; 

And vrge their Maids to exerciſe their fin. 

One ſaid, as ſhee the twiſted thread our-drew 

While others ſport, and forge-i Gods purſew, 

Let vs, whom better Pallas doth inuite, 

Our vſefull labour ſeaſon with delichr, 

And ſtories tell by turnes; that, vvhat long yeares 

Denic our eyes, muy enter at our cares, 

They all agree ; and bade the eldeſt tell 

Her ftorie firſt, Shee paus'd ; not knowing vvell 

Of many vvhich to chooſe : Tinſit ypon 

The ſad Derceta, of fam'd Babylon 

(Who, as the Pale es b2lecue, did rake 

A ſcaly forme, inhabiting a Lake) 

Or of her daughter ſpeake, vvith yying'd afcent | 

High-pearcht on towrs: who there her old age ſper: 

Or of that N4s; vvho with charmes molt ſtranges 

And weeds to0-powrful, humane ſhapes did chage 

Into mure Fiſhes, till a Fiſh ſhee grew; _ 

Or of the Tree yvhoſe berryes chang'd their hew z 

The white to black, by bloods aſperfion , growne : 

This pleaſeth beſt; as being moft vnknowne. . 
Who thus began; and draws the following woll 

Young Pyramu (no Youth ſo beautifull 

Through all the Eaſt) and Thibe (who for faire 

Might with th'immortall Goddeſſes compare) 

Toyn'd houſes, vyhere Semirams inclos' 


Her ſtately towne, vyith walls of brick cnpers 
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This neighbourhood their firſt acquaintance bred: 
Thar, grew toloue: Loue ſought a nupriall bed ; 
But. Parents, who coul.1 notwith-ſtand, with-ftood 
Their ioynr defires, and like incen(ed blood, 
Signes onely vrtertheir vawitnelt loues; 
Bur, hidden fire the violenter proues. 
A cranny in the parting wall vvas left; 
By ſhrinking of the new-layd morter, cleft; 
This, for ſo many Ages vndiſcry'd 
(Whar cannor Loue finde out !) the Louers ſpy'd, 
By which, their whiſpering voyces ſoftly trade, 
And Paſlion's amorous embaſlic conuai'd. 
On this fide and onthar, like Snailes they cleauec, 
And greedily each orhei's breath reecane. 
O enuious walls (ſaid they) who thus diuide 
Whom Loue hath ioyn'd' O, giue vs way to ſlide 
Into each others armes! if ſuch a bliſſe 
Tranſcend our Fates, yer ſuifer vs ro kifle! 
Nor are w'ingrate : much we confeſſe we owe, 
To you who this deare libertic beſtowe, 
Ar Night they bid farewell. Their kiſſes greer 
The {c»'eleſſe tones, wirh lips that could not meer. 
Whe fro th*approcking Morn the ſtars withdrew, 
And thar the Sunge had drunke the ſcorched deaw, 
They at the vſuall Station meer againe ; 
And with ſoft murmurs mutually complaine 3 
Arlaſt, refolue in ſilence of the Night, 
To ſteale away, and free themſe}ues by flight; 
And vvith their houſes, to forſake the Towne. 
Yer, leſt they ſo might wander vp and downe, 
To meete ar Ninus rombe they both agree, 
Vader the ſhelrer of a ſhady Tree. | 
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There, a high Mulbery, full of vvhite fruit, 

Hard by aliving Fountayne fixt his Root. 

The Snn, that ſeem'd roo ſlow, his fteeds beſtowes 

In reſtfull Seas : from Seas, wiſht Night aroſe, 

Then, Thwbe, in the darke the doores vnbarr'd 

And, ſIipping forth, vnmiſſed by her guard, 

Comes maskt to Nirus tomb; and in the cold 

Sits vnderneath that Tree. Loue made her bold 

When (lo!) a Lyoneſle, ſmear'd with the blood. 

Of late-flaine Beeues,:pprochr the neighbor flood, 

To quench herrthitſt, Far-off, by Moon-light,ſpy'd, 

Swift feare her flighr into a Caue doth guide, 

Flying, her mantle from her ſhoulders fell, 

The fared Lioneſſe, as from the Well 

. Vp ro the rocky Mountayne ſhee vvith-drawes, 

Found ir, and tore it vvith her blooudy jawes. 
When Pyramus, vyho cave not forth ſo ſoone, 

Percejucd by the glimpſes of the Moone 

The footing of wilde Beaits, his looke grew pales 

Bur, vvhen he ſpy'd her torhe and bloody yalle, 

One night ({ajd he) two louers ſhall deftroy! 

Shee longer life deſerued ro inioy. (thee; 

The guilt is mine: *twas T (poore ſoule!) rhar flue 

Who to a place ſo full of danger drew thee, 

Nor came before. You Lyons, © deſcend 

From your aboads ! a wretch in peeces rent, 

Condemned by his ſelfe-pronounced doom 2: 

And make your entrailes my opprobrious romb! 

Bur, Cowards wiſh to die. Her mantle hee 

Carryes along ynto th'appointed Tree. 

There hauing kift, and waſhr it vvich his eyes; | 

Take from our blood, ſaid he, the donble _ W 
it 
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With that, his body on kits {word he threw : 
Which, from the reaking vyound, he dying drew. 
Now, on his back, vp-ſpun the blood in ſmoke ; 
As vyhen a Spring-conduRing pipe is broke, 
The vvaters at a little breach break- ont, 
And hiſſing through the aEry Region ſpour. 
The Mulberryes their former yyhite forſake ; 
And fron+his ſprinkling blood theircrimſon rake. 

Now ſhe, vyho could not yer her feare remone, 
Rerurns, for feare to diſappotnt her Loue. 
Her eger ſpirit ſeeks him through her eyes 3 
Who Jongs to tell of her eſcap't ſurpriſe. 
The place and figure of the Tree ſhe knew ; 
Yer doubts, the berryes hauing chang'd their hew, 
Vncertayne; ſhe his panting l1ms deſcry'd, 
That ſtruck the fizyned earth; and ſtarts afide : 
Box-was not paler then her changed looke : 
And like the lightly breath-on Sca ſhe ſhooke. 
But, vyhen ſhe knew 'twas he (now diſpoſſeft | 
Of her amaze) ſhe ſhreeks, bears her ſwoln bieſt, 
Puls off her haire z imbraces, ſoftly reares 
His hanging head, and fils his wound with teares, 
Then, kiffing his cold lips, Woe's me (fhe ſaid) 
What curſed Fate hath this diuifion made! 
O ſpeake, my Pyramw ! olooke on mee ! 
Thy deare, thy deſperate Fhibe calls to thee ! 
At Thube's name he opens his dim eyes ; 
And, hauing ſeen her, ſhuts them vp, and dyes. 
But yvhen his empric ſcabbard ſhe had ſpy'd, 
And her known Robe ; Vnhappy man | ſhe cry'd, 
Theſe wounds fro loue,fro thine own had proceed: 
Nor is my hand too vycake for ſuch a deed; = 
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My loue as ſtrong. This, this ſhall courage giue 

To force that life which much diſ{dayns to liue. 

In death I'le follow thee! inſtyPd by all, 

The wretched Cauſe, and partner of thy Fall. 
Whom Dearh (that had ( alas !) alone the might 
To pull thee from me!) ſhall nor diſvnite, 

© you, our wretched Parents (thus ſeuere 

To your owne bleod! ) my laſt Petition heare. 
Whom conſtant loue, whem death hath ioyn'd, in- 
Together in one enyi'd Sepulcher, (rerre 
And thou, © Tree, whoſe branches ſhade the ſlaine, 
Of both our ſlaughters beare the laſting ſtaine, 

In fanerall habit euer clothe your brood ; 

A liuing monument of our mixt blood, 

This ſaid, his ſword, yer recking, ſhereuers'r, 

And with a mortall wound her boſom peatc'r. 

The cafie Gods vnto her wiſh accord; 

Their Parears alſo her deſire afford : | 

* The lare-white Mulberryes in black now mourne; 

| Andyyhat the firc had left, lay in one vrne. 

Here <nded ſhe. Some inrermiſfiona made, 
Lex:otkoe, her ſiſters ſilent, ſaid: 

This Sunne, vvho all dire&erh vvith his light, 
Weake Louc hath tam'd : his loues we now recite. 
He firft diſcouer'd the adulteric 
Of Mars and Venus (nothing ſcapeshis eye.) 

And in diſpleaſure told ro 10's ſfonne 

Their ſecrer ſtealths,and where the deed was done. 

His ſpirits faint: his hands could notſuſtaine 

The worke in hand. Ferthwith, he forg'd achame, 

With ners ob braſſe, that might the eye deceaue 

(Leſſe curious far the webs which Spiders my 
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Made pliant to cach touch, and apt to cloſe; 

This, he about the guiltie bed beltowes. 

No ſooner theſe Adulterers vycre met, | 

Than caught in his ſo ſtrangely forged ner s F 

Who, ſtruggling, in compeld imbracements lay. 

The Tuory doores then Y#!can doth diſplay, 

And calls the Gods. They ſhamefully lay beund: | 

Yer one, a vyanton, wiſht to be ſo found. - | n 

The heauenly dwellers laugh. This tale was told 

Througa all the Round; and mirth did long vphold- }- 

Venus, incenſt, on him yvho this diſclos'd 

A memoravle puniſhment impos'd. | 

And he, of late ſo tyrannous to Loue, | 

Loue's ryrannie in juſt exchange doth proue, 

Hyparion's ſonne,vvhat boots thy pearcing ſight! 

Thy feature, colour, or thy radiant light ! 

For thou, who earth inflaraeft vvith thy fares, 

| Art now inflamed with new felr defires, 

Thy melting eyes alone Leucothee yiew ; 

And giueto her, what to the World is dew. 

Now, in the Eaſt thou haltneſt thy vp-riſc : 

Now, ſlowly ſerr'ft; euen loth to leaue the skyes. 

And, while that Obie& thus exa&s thy Nay, 

Thou addeſt houres voto the Winter's day. 

Oft, in thy face thy mindes'diſcaſe appeares, 

Afﬀrighring all the darkned World with feares. | 

Not Cynthia's znterpoſed Orbe doth moue WT 

Theſepzle aſpeRs; thiscolour ſprings from loue. 

Sh hy thoughrs ingroſft :nor did(t chou care 

For Cipmene, for ber who C:xces bare, 

For Rbods;.Clitie , who inloue abounds, 

Altheugh deſpis'd,theugh cortur'd with two wofid - 
a &] A ' 
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All, all were buried in Lew-01hc8, | 
Borne in ſweet Saba, of Exurynome. 

As ſhee in beaurie farre ſurpaſt all other : 

$o much the Daughter farce ſu;patt rhe Mother, 
Great Orchamas was Father to Go Maid: 

Who, ſeucuth from Belus Priſcus, Perſia ſway'd. 

In low Hefþ:1i2n Yales thoſe paſtures are 

Where Ph@bus horſes on Anke fare. 

There, tyred yviththe trauels of the day, 

They renouare yyhar labour doth decay. 

Now, vvhule celeſtial food their hunger feeds, 
And Night in heralternate raigne ſuccecds ; 

In fgure of Exrynome, the God 

Approchtrthe chamber where hislife aboad. 

He, ſpinning by alamp Lewucothoe found, 

With twice fix hand-maids,who inclos'd her, rofid 
Thea kiſſing her (her Mother now by Art) 

I haue, ſaid he, a ſecret ro impart. 

Maids, preſently with-draw. Taey all obay'd. 

He, after he had clecr'd the chamber, ſail: 

The tardie Yeare I meaſure: I am he 

Who ſee all Obie&s, and by whom all ſce 

The World's cleere eye: by thy fair ſelfe,I ſweare, 
I loue thee aboue life. Shee ſhooke for feare ; 
Her ſpindle and her diſtaffe from her fell : 

And yer that feare became her wondrous well, 
Then, his owne forme, and radiancy, he tooke. 
Though with that ynexpe&ed preſence ſtrooke z 
Yer, vanquiſhr by his beautie,her complaint 

Shee laid-afide, and (uffred hi: conſtraint. 

This, Cliti# yexx (his loue obſeru'd no meaſure) 
Who, in the furie of her fell diſpleaſure, . 
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Di the quickly-ſpreading infamy : 

—_— father Che a oe 

Who ſterne and ſauage, ſhuts vp all remorſe, 

From her that ſu'd, ſubdewd, ſhe (aid, by force; 

And Sol to vvitneſſe calls. He his diſhonour 

Interres aliue, and cafts a Mount ypon her. 

Hyperiex's ſonne this batters yvith his rayes., 

And for her re-aſcent a breach diſplayes. 

Yer could not ſhe aduance her heauy va : 

Bur life, too haſty, from her body fled, 

Neuerdid Phebus vvith ſuch ſorrow morne 

Since wretched Phatton the World did burne: 

Yer ſtriues he yvith his influence to beger 

In her cold lims alife-reuoking hear. 

Bur, fince the Fates ſuch great attempts withſtood; 

He ſtceps the place and body in afloud 

Of fragrant NeRar : much bewailes her end: 

And fighing, ſaid ; Yer ſhalt thou heauen aſcend. 

Forthwith, her body thawes into a deaw :. 

Which, from the moylined earth, an edour threw, 

Then through the hill a ſhrub of Frankincenſe 

Thruſt vp his crown,& tooke his root from thence, 
Though loue might Clitie's ſorrow haue excus'd; 

Sorrow, her tongue ; Daye's King her bed refus'd. 

She, vvith diſtraQcd paſſion, pines away, 

Dereſteth company ; all night, all day, 

Diſrobed yvith her ruffled haire vabound, 

And vyet vvith humour, fits vpon the ground ; 

For nine long dayes all ſuſtenance forbeares , 

Her hunger cloyd vvith deaw,her thirſt vyvithrears; 

Nor roſe z bur, riuers on the God her eyes ; 

And euerturnes her face to him thar flyes. 
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Ar length, to carth her ſtupid body cleaues: 

Her wan complexion turns to bloodleſſe-leaues, 
Yerſtreak't with red : her periſhe lims begar 

A flowre, reſembling the pale Violet; 

Which, with the ſun,though rooted faſt, doth mone; 
And, being changed, —_—_—— not her loue, 

Thus ſhe. This wondrous ſtory caught their cares, 

Te ſome the ſameimpoſlible appeares: 

Others, that all is poſſible, conclude, 

To true-ftyF'd Gods: but, Bacchus they exrrude, 
All whifl, .Alcsthoe, call'd-vpon, doth run 

Her ſhertle through the web ; and thus begun. 

T'omirt the paſterall loues, ro few vnknowne, 
Of young Fdean Daphns ; turn'd to ftone 
By that vext Nymph, vyho could nor elle aſſwage 
Her icaloufic : ſuch is a louer's rage ! | 
And Scython yyho his nature innouates, 

Now male, now female, by alternate Fates ; 
With lictle Cel-z#@ turn'd ro Adamant, —- 
Who of his faith ro Foue might iuſtly yant ; 
The ſnorne Caretes, got by falling ſhowres, 
Crocos and S4lax, chang'd to pretty floawres ; 
I ouer-paſſe ; and will your eares furprize 
With {weer delight of vynknowne nouelrties. 

Then, know, how Salzacs infamons grew 3 
Whoſe too ſtrong waues all manly ftrength vndo, 
And mollibe, with their ſoule-ſoftning touch : 

The cauſe vnknown ; their nature known too much. 
Th'1dean Nymphsnurſt, in ſecure delight, 

The ſonne of - juwde and faire Aphrodite 

His father and his mother in his looke 

You might behold; from whom, his name he tooke. 
<:-44 E - When 
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When Summers fiue he thrice had multiply'd ; 
Leauing the feunt-full Hils of foſter Fde, (fight 
He wanderd through ſtrange Lads,pleas'd with the 
Of forren ſtreames ; toyle leſs*ning with delight, 
The Lycian Cities paſt, he treads the grounds 

Of wealthy Caria, which on Ly:5a bounds : 
There lighted on a Poole, ſo paſling cleer, 
Thac all the glittering bottom did appear ; 
Inuiron'd with no mariſh-louing Reeds, 
Nor piked Bu!l-ruſhes, nor barren weeds: 

Bur, liuing Turf ypon the bordergrew ; 

Whole cuer-Spring no blaſting Winter knew. 

A Nymph this haunts, vapraQiz'd in the chace, 

To bend a Bow, or run a krifefull race. 

Ofallthe Water-Nymphs, this Nymph alone 

To nimble-footed Dian was ynknowne, 

Her ſiſters oft would ſay ; Fie, Salmact, 

Fie lazic filter, vyhar a ſloth is this! 

Vpon a Quiuer, or a Iauelin ſeaze, 

And yvith laborious-hunting mix thine caſe. 

On Quiuer, or on [auclin, yyould ſhe ſeaze; 

Nor yvith laborious hunting mix her eaſe: — 
But, now in her owne Fountayne bathes her faire 
And ſhapefull lims ; now kembs her golden haire ; 
Her ſelfe oft by that liquid mirror dreſt; 

There taking counſell what became her beſt: 

Her body in tranſparent Robes array'd, 

Now on ſoft leaues, or ſofter moſle diſplay'd: 

Oft gathers flowres ; ſs, yvhen ſhe ſaw the Boy : 
Whom ſeen, forthwith ſhe couets to injoy:; 

And yer would not approch, though big with haſte, 
Till neatly trickt, till all in order plac't ; 
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Her louc-inucigling looks ſer to inſnare; | 
Who metited to be reputed faire. 

Swcert Boy, ſaid ſhe, vyell worthy the aboad 

Of bleſt coeleſtials! if thou be a God, 

Then art thou C#pid ! if of humane race, 

Huppy the Parents, vvrhom thy perſon grace! 

Thy ſiſter, if thou haſt a ſiſter, bleſt! 

Thy Nurſe,much mere who fed thee with her breſt! 
But (0! ) noleſſe chen deift'd is ſhee 

Whom mariage ſhall incorporate to thee ! 

If any ſuch ; ler me this treaſure ſteale : 

If nor, be't I; and our dear Nuprials ſeale, 

This ſaid, ſhe held her peace. He bluſh for ſhame; 
Not knowing loue:whom ſhamefac'tneſſe became, 
So Apples ſhow ypon the ſunny fide: I 
So Tuory, vvith rich Vermillion dy'd: 

So pure a red the filuer Moon doth ſtaine, 

When auxil ary braſſe reſounds in yaine. 

She carneſtly intreats a ſiſter's kiſle, | 

And now, aduancing to imbrace her blifſe, 

He, ſtruggling, ſaid ; Laſciuious Nymph, forbeareg 
Or I will quit the place, and leaue you here, 

Faire Stranger, timorous Salmaci reply'd, 
'Tis freely yours; and therewith ftepr afide i 

Yet, looking back, amongſtthe ſhrubby Trees 

She cloſely ſculks, and crouches on her knees, 

The vacant Boy, now bcing left alone, 
Imaginins he was obſeru' « bag 
Now here, now there, about the margent tripsg 
And, in th'alluring vvaues his ankles dips. 
com vvith the Water's flattering eempacure, 
He ftreighe diſrobes his body '5 $, howpure! oy 
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His naked beaurie Salmacis amaz'd : 
Who vvith ynuſarisfied longing gaz'd. (error ; 
Her ſparkling eyes ſhoot flames through this ſeer 
Much like the Sunne refle&ed by a mirror, 
Now,ſhe impatiently her hope delayes; (ſtayes, 
Now, burnes Yimbrace : now, halfe-madde, hardly 
He ſwiftly, from the banke on which he ſtood, 
Clapping his body, leaps into the flood ; 

" And, yvith his rowing armes, ſnpporrts his lims : 
Which,through the purc'waues,gliſter as he ſwims, 
Like Tuory ſtatues, vvhich the lite ſurpaſſe ; 

Or like a Lilly, in a cryſtal! glaſſe, 
He's mine! the Nymph exclaim'd :who all ynſtripe; 

And, as ſhe ſpake, into the yyater skiprt, 
Hanging about the neck that did reſilt; 

And, vvith a maſtting force, th'vnwilling kiſt : 
Now, puts her hand beneath his ſcornfull breft; 
Norv, cuery vvay inuading the diſtreſt ; 

And waaps-abour the ſubic& of her luſt, 

Much like a Serpent by an Eagletruſs't ; 

Which to his head and feer, inferrered, clings, 
And wreaths her taile abour his ſtretcht-our wings. 
$0, claſping Iuy to the Oke doth grow : 

And ſo the _ detaynes his foe, 

But, Mlartiages, relentlefle coy, 

Still ſtrugoles, and reſiſts her hop't-for ioy. 

Tnuefted with her body: foole, ſaid ſhee, 

Struggle thou may'ſt; bur neuer ſhalt be free. 

-O yow, who inimmortall thrones reſide, 

Grant that no day may cuer ys diuide ! 

Her wiſhes had their Gods. Buen in that ſpace 
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As vvhen vye two diuided ſcionsioyne, 

And ſce them grow together in one rine: 

So they, by ſuch atria imbracemenrtglew'd, 

Arc now bur one, vvith double forme indew'd. 

No longer he a boy, norſhea maid ; 

Bur, neither, and yer either, might be ſaid, 

Hermophroditus at himſelfe admires : 

Who halfe a female from the ſpring retires, 

His manly lims now ſoftned ; and thus prayes, - 

With ſuch a yoyce as neither ſex betrayes; 

Swift Hermes, Aphrodite | him © heare (beare! 

Who was your ſ{onne ! vvho both your names doth 

May cuery man, thatin this vvarer ſwims, 

Rerurne halfe woman with infeebled lims, 

His gentle parents figne to his requeſt ; 

And vvith vnknowne receirs the ſpring infeſt, 
Here,they conclude;yer giue their hands no reſt; 

Bur, Bacchus ſlight, and ſtill profane his Feaſt. 

Then, ſuddenly harſh inſtruments ſurprize 

Their charged cares, nor extant to their eyes. 

Sweet Myrrhe and Saffron all the houſe perfume: 

Their vvebs (paſt credit! ) flouriſh in the loome: 

The hanging vyool] togreen leau'd Iny ſpreads; 

Part, into vines : the equall twiſted threads 

To branches run: buds from the diſtaffe ſhoote; 

And with thar purple painr rhcir bluſhing fruir. 

Now, to the day ſucceeds that doubrfull light 

Which neither can be called day, nor nighr. 

The building trembles : torches of far Pines 

Appcare to burne : the roome with flaſhes ſhines, 

Fil*d with fantafticall reſemblances 

Of howling beaſts, whom bloud & ſlaughter pleaſe, 
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The Siſters,to the ſmoaky roofe retire; 

And, there diſperſt, auoid borh light and fire. 
Thus, while they corners ſecke, thin Glms extend 
From lightned lims, vvith final beams inter-pead. 
Burt, how their former ſhapes they did forgoe, 
Concealing darkneſſe yyould nor let them-know, 
Nor are theſe little Light-dereſting things 

Born-vp with feathers, but tranſparent wings. 
Their voyce befirs their bodies ; ſmall, and faint: 
Wherewith they harſhly vterer their complaint. 
Theſe, houſes haunt, in night conceale their ſhame; 
And of theloued Euening take their name. 

Al! Thebes now feared Barchw celebrates: 
Whole wonJrons powre his boaſting Aunt relates. 
She onely, of ſo many ſiſters, knew 
No priefe as yet, but whar from them ſhe drew, 

A happy Mother, Wife to Athamas, 

Nurſe to a God; theſe cans'd her ro ſurpaſſe 
The bounds of her felicities; and made 
Vext 1#10 ſtorm ; vyho to her ſclfe thus ſaid : 

What $could that Strfiper's brat the form defeiſe 
Of poore Maorian Saylers, drenchr in Seas 5 
A Mother vrge ro murther her owne ſon + 
And vving the three M:neides that ſpun 5 
Can T bur yn-reuenge1 wrongs deplore 4 
Muſt that ſuffize < and is our powre no more 5 
He teacheth yvhat to doe : learne of thy Foe. 
What Furie can, Penthaus death doth ſhow 
More then roo-much. Why ſhould nor Ins tread 

The path vyhich late her frantick ſiſters lead $ 
A ſteepe darke Cane, vvith deadly Ewe replear, 
Through filence lcads to hell's infernall ſear. : 
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By this, dull St3x cicas a blaſting fume 3 
Here ghoſts deſcend , whoſe bodies carth inhume, 
Amongſt thoſe thorns, ſtife Cold & Paleneſſe dwel), 
The rzew-come ghoſts nor know the way to hell; 
Nor where the roomy S:ygian Citie ſtands ; 
Or that dire Palace where black D#s commands. 
A thouſand entries to this Citie guide ; 
The Gates {ti!l open ſtand, on cuery fide. 
And as all Riuers run into the Deep: 
So all yn-houſed Soules do thither creep. 
Nor are they peftered for want of 1 0ome: 
Nor can it be perceiu'd that any come. 
Here Shadows wander from their bodyes pent : 
Some plead: and ſome the Tyrants Court frequent: 
Some in life-praQiz'd Arts imploy their times; 
Orkers are tortur*d for their former C:imes. 
Sa:#r1a, ſtooping from her Throne of Ayte 
(Her hate, immorrall. ) thither makes r-payre. 
As ſoon as ſhe had entered the gate, _ 
The threſhold trembPd with her ſacred waight. 
Still-waking Ceyberus the Goddeſſe dreads, 
And barketh thrice at once, vvirh his three heads. 
She call> rhe Furies, Daughters ro old Night; 
Implacable, and hating all delight. 
Before the doors of Adamant they fir; 
And there with combs their ſnaky curls voknir 
When they through gloomy darknefle ci1 diſcloſe 
That forme of Heauen, rhe Goddefles arole. 
The Dungeon of rhe damned this is nam'd. 
Here Ti:y45, for attempred Rape defam'd, 
Had his vaſt body on nine Acres ſpread; 
And on his heart a greedy Vulture fed, 
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From Tantalus, deceirfullyvarer lips : 
And catchr-ar fruit auoids his touched hps. 

Here Siſpphus erervally doth grone; 

Who ſeeks, or forces a ſtill-falling tone. 

Txion,turn'd vpon a reſtleſſe vvheele, 

With giddy head purſews his flying heele. - 

The Bel;des, whom Kinſmen's blood accuſe, 

For euer draw the Water yyhich they looſe, 

On all, Saturnia frowns ; bur, moſt of all 

Art thee Ixjon ; then, alooke lets-fall 
On Siſyphus: And why (ſaid ſhee) remaines 
This brother onely in perpetual paines ; ; 

When haughtie .Athanus, vvhole thoughts deſpiſe 
Both ITowe and me, abides in conſtant joyes * 

Then tels the cauſe of her apyroch, her hate, 

And what ſhe vvould ; the fall of Cadrw are: 

Thar Athamas the Furics vyould diſtraR, 

Ana vrge him to ſome exccrable fac, 
Inpe:cunarely ſhee ſoliciterh, 

Commands, intreats,and promiſt,vvith one breath. 
Incenſt Tifphone her Trefſes ſhakes: 

And, tofling from her face the hifſfing 5nakes, 

Thus {:id : You need not yſc long ambages: 

Svppoſlc all done alreadie, that may pleaſe : 
Forſake this lothſome Kingdom, and repayre 
To th'vpper vvorld's more comfortable ayre, 

Well-pleas'd Satur:54 then to heauen vvith=drew: 
Whom firſt Thauman'iian Iris purg'd vvith deaw. 
Forthwith, Tyſphone her garment rakes, 

Dropping with blood, and girt with knotted Snakes. 
About her head a bloody torch ſhe ſhooke, 


And ſwiſtly thoſe accuri aboads forſooke. _ 
till 
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'F Still-fighing Sorrow, Horror, trembling Feare, 
f . 
And gaſtily Madneile, her aſlociats were. 
| The entred Palace gron'd: pale poylon ſoyles 
The poliſhr doors: the trighted Sunne recoyles. 
Then «Athamas and Ine, ſtruck with dread 
| And monſtrous apparitions, ſought rhaue fled : 
Bur, ſtern Erinns their eſcape withſtandsz 
And, ftretching-out her viper-graſping hands, 
| Shook herdark brows. The troubled Serpents hiſt: 
| Some, falling on her ſhonJders, there vnwilt ; 
Others, vpon her vgly breſt deſcend, 
Sper poylon, and their forked tongues extend, 
Two Adders from her crawling haire ſhe drew 
And thoſe at Athamas and Ino threw: 
Theſe vp and down about their boſoms roule ; 
| And with infus'd infeQtion ſad the Soule. 
No wound vpon their bodies could be found 
It was the mind that felt the deſperate vvound. 
She brought, beſides, from her abhorred home, 
The ſurfer of Echidns, vvith the fome 
Of hell-bred Cerberus, {till-wandring error, 
Obliuion, miſchiefe, reares, infernall terror, 
DiſtraQed fury,an affeQion fixt ; 
On murder; altogether ground, and m1ixt 
With blood yet reeking ; boyP'd in hollow braſſe, 
And ſtird with Hemlock, While ſad Athamas 
| *And 7no quake, ſhe pours into their breſts 
The razefull poyſon ; vvhich their peace infeſts. 
Her flamy torch then whisking 1a a round 
| (Whoſe circularie fire her conqueſt crowh'd) 
To Plato's empric reyiment ſhe makes 
A ſwift deſcent ; and there vngirts her Snakes. 
E 5 Forth- 
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105 MExTAMORPRNOSIS: 
Forthwith, .£0l:des with poyſon boyles : 
Io, my Mares, he cryes, here pitch your toyles, 
Here, late a Lyoneſſe by me was ſeen 
Wirth her two whelps; With thar,purſues the Queen 
And from her breſt Leapgches ſnatchr. The Child 
Strerchr forth his lirtle arms, and on him ſmil'd : 
Whom like a ſling abour his head he ſwings ; 
And cruelly againſt the pauement flings. 
The Morher, whether with her griefe diftraught, 
Or that the poyion on her ſenſes wrought, 
Runs howling with her haice about her eares 
And in bare arms her Melicerta beares 
Cryes Euohe Bacchus ! Zune laught, and ſaid y 
Thus art thou by thy Folter-child repay'd. 
Tnere is a Rock that ouer-looks the Mayne, 
Hollow'd by fretting Surges, (conſt from rayne ; 
Whoſe craggy brow to vaſter Seas extends. 
This, 120 (fury adding ftrength) aſcends ; 
Deicending head-long, with the1load ſhe beares ; 
And ftrikes the ſparkling wauzs, thar fall in teares. 
Then, Venw, g:icuing at her Neece's Fate, 
He: Vncle thus tatrears : O thou, whoſe Srate 
Is next to /oue's ;, greatRuler of the Flood , 
My ſute is bold z yer, pitty thou my blood, 
Now tofſcd inthe decp 78 jan Seas: 
And ioyne them to thy watry Dcitics. 
$ome fauour of the Se2 I ſhould obtayne, 
That am ingender'd of the fomy Mayne : 
Of which, the acceptable name bearc. 
Neptwne affords a fauourable care ; 
Who what was morimall from their beings tooke ; 
Then gaue rocither a Maicſtick looke z ; 
[1 
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In all their taculties divinelyfram'd 
And her, Lexcortboe; him, Palemen nam'd. 
The 7k:ban Ladies, who her ſteps purſew'd, 

Her laſt on the firſt Promontory view'd. 
Then, held for dead; with haire,and garments rear. 
They bear their breſts, and Cad Houſe lament, 
Of little Tuſtice, and wuch Crueltie, | 
All, 129 tax. Indure (ſhee ſaid) ſhall T 
Such blaſphemies 5 Ile make you monuments 
Of my reuenge. Threats vſher their events, 
When one, of all the moſt : ffeRjonare, 
Cry'd, © my Queeae, I will partake thy Fate! 
And thought ro leap into the roring Flood ; 
But could not mouc: ker feet faſt fixed ftood, 
Another, who her bolom meant to bear 
Percem'd her tifffned armes to loſe their hear. 
By chance, her band ſhe ſtretcherh to the Maine; 
Nor could her hand, now ſtone, ynſtretch againe. 
As ſhe hex violared Treſles tare, 
Her fingers forthwith hardned in her haire. 
Their $:atues now thoſe ſcuerall geſtures beare 
herein they formerly {urpriſed were.” 
Som,Fowles became; now cald Cadzit:des; (Seas, 
Who vvith their light vvings ſweepe thoſe gulphy 

Little knew Cad, that his Children raign'd 
In ſacred Seas, and dearthleſle States retayn'd, 
Subdew*d with woes, with tragicall cuents, 
Thar had na:end, and many ire oltents, 
He leaues his Citic ; as not through his owne, 
Bur by the fortune of the place o're-throwne : 
An41 with his wife H:rmiene, long toſt, 
Ax length artiucth at th'7&yrian Coaſt, be 
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108 METAMORPHOSIS. 
Now on with griefe and age, whil it rhey relate 
Their former toyles, and Familie's ficſt fate: 
And was that Serpent ſacred which I flew 

(Said he) whoſe recth intothe Earth I threw 

(An vncouth ſeed) when I from Sidon came ! 
Tf rhis, the vengefull Gods ſo much inflame, 
May I my. belly Serpent-like extend! 

His belly lengrhned, ere his wiſh could end. 
Tough ſcales vpon his hardned out-fide grew; 
The black, diſtinguiſhed with drops of blew. 
Then, falling on his breaſt, his thighs vnice ; 

And in a ſptny progreſſe ſtrercht owt-righr. 
His armes (for, armes as yetthey were) he ſpreads: | 
And teares on cheeks, thar yer were humane,ſheds. 
Come, © (ad Soule, faid he; thy husband touch , 
Whilſt I am I, or part ofme be ſuch. - 

Shake hands; while yer I haue a hand to ſhake; 
Befarc I totally endew a Snake, 

His rongne was yet in motion; whenit cleft 

In two, forthwith of humane ſpeech bereft. 

He hiſt, when he his ſorrows ſought to vent; 

The onely language now which Natnre lent. 

His Wife her naked boſom bears, and cryes ; 

Stay, Cadmus, and pur-off rheſe prodigies. 

O ftrange!where are thy feer, hads,fhoulders,breſt, 
Thy colour, face, and (white I ſpeake) the re(t} 
You Gods, why alſo am notT a Snake $ 

He lickr her willing lips euen as ſhe ſpake; 

Into her well-knowne bo'om glides g her waſte, 
And yeelding neck, with louing twines imbrac't. 
Amazement all the ftanders-by poſſcſt, b; 
While glttering combs rheir ſlippery heads inveſt, 

Now 
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Now are they rwo: who crepr,together chayn'd, 
Till they the couert of the Wood artayn'd, 
Theſe gen:le Dragons, knowing what they were, 
Do hurr to no man,nor man's preſence feare. 
Yer were thoſe ſorrows by their daughters ſon 
Much comforted, who.yanquiſht India won: 
To whom th' Achaians Temples conſecrate; 
Divinely magnifi'd rhrough either State. 
Alone Acriſs4 Abantiades, 
Though of one Progenie, diſſents from theſe : 
Who,trom th'Argelian Citic,made him flic, 
And manag'd armes againſt a Deitie, 
Nor him,nor Perſeus he for Foue's doth hold ; 
(Begot on Danat ina ſhowr of gold) - 
Yer ſtraight repents (fo preualent is truth) 
Both to haue forc't the God,and doom'd the Youth, 
Now is the oneinthroned in the skyes 2 
The other through Ayr's empric Region flyes ; 
And beares along rhe memorable ſpoyle 
Of that new Monſter, conquer'd by his royle., 
And as he o're the Lybzan Deſerts flew, (grew 
The blood, that drop: from George's head, ſtreig 
To various Serpents,quickned by the ground : 
With theſe,rhoſe mo infeſted Climes abound. 
Hither and rhither, like a cloud of rayne 
Born bv croſfe winde<he cuts the ayric Mayne 
Far-diſtant earth beholding from on high ; 
And ouerall the ample World doth flie: 
Thrice ſaw Arurus,thrice to Cancer preſt; 
Oft hurried to the Eaft, oft to the Weſt: 
And now.,not truſting ro approched night, 
Vpon th'H:ſerian Continent doth light : 


And 
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And craues ſome reſt,ull Lucifer diſplayes 
Awurora's bluſh,and ſhee Apollo's rayes. 
Huge-ſtatur'd Atlas Tapetonades d 
Here ſway'd the vtmolt bounds of Earth and Seas ; 
Where 7i/an's panting Reeds his chariot fteepe, 
And bathe their fierie ferlocks inthe Deepe, 
A thouſand Heards,as many Flocks,he fed 
In thoſe large Paſturces,where no neighbours tread. 
Here to their tree the ſhiriing branches ſure ; 
To them,their leaues; ro thoſe,the golden fruir. 
Greart King,ſaid Perſeus, if high birth may mouc 
ReſpcRin thce,bchold the ſonne of 1: : 
If admiration,then my ARs admire ; 
Who reſt.and hoſpitable Rites defire. 
He, mindfall of this prophecie,of old 
By ſacred Themis of Parnaſſus told; 
In time thy golden fruit a prey ſhall proue, 
O Taphbet's fonne, vnto the ſonne of lexe : 
This fearing,he his Orchard had inclo:'d 
With folid Cliff, thar all acceſſe oppos'd 
(The Guard whereof a monſtrons Dragon held.) 
And fron his Land all Forainers expeld. 
Be gone,faid he,for feare thy glories prooue 
But counterfcir,and rhou no ſenne to Towe : 
Then addes vnciuill violeace to threats. 
With {irength;the other ſeconds his intreats : 
In {trengrh inferior , who ſo ſtrong as he 5 
Since curtefic, nor any worth in me, AH 
Vexr Perſeus (aid, can purchaſe my regard; 
Yer from a gueit recctue thy due reward; 
With that, Meduſa's vgly head he drew, 
His owne reucrſed, Forthwith,Atla grew 
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Into a Mountaine equall to the man. 

His haire and beard to woods and buſhes ran, 

His armes and ſhoulders into ridges ſpred : 

And what was his,is now the Mountaines head, 

Bones turne to ſtones; and all his parts extrude 

Into a huge prodigious altitude 

(Such was the pleaſurc of rhe cuer-bleſt) 

Whereon the heauens with all their tapers reſt, 

Hippotad:s in hollow rocks did cloſe 

The ftrifefull Windes : Bright Lucifer aroſe 

And rous'd-yp Labour : Perſeus, bauingty'd 

His wings t'his feere,his fauchion to his fide, 

Sprunz into airc : belowezon either hand 

Innumerable Natiens left, the Land 

Of £thiop, and rhe Cephen fields ſuruay'd, 

There, where the innocently-wretched maid 

Was, for her mothers proud impietie, 

By vniuſt .4-»»»0n fenrenced to die, 

Whom when the Hero's ſaw to hard rocks chain'd; 

Bur that warm tears fro charge1 eye-ſprings drain'd, 

And light windes gently fann'd her fluent haire, 

He would haue thought her marble. Erc aware 

He fire attra&:rh; and,aſtoniſhr by 

Her beautie,had almoſt forgot to fly, 

Who lighting,ſaid : O faireſt of thy kinde 

(More worthy of thoſe bands which Louers binde, 

Then theſe rude gvues) the Land by thee renown'd, 

Thy name.thy birth declare: and why thus bound. 

Ar firſt, the filent Virgin was afrayd 

To ſpeake to a man; and modeſtly had made 

A viſard of her hands; bur, they were ty'd: 

And yet abortiue teares their foumaines hide. Toy 
Ci 
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Still vrg*d: leſt ſhee ſhould wrong her innocence, 
As if aſham'd to ytter her offence, 

Her Countrie ſhe diſcouers; her owne name ; . 
Her beautious Mother's confidence, and blaine. 
All yet vntold,the Waues began to rore. 
Th'apparant Monſter (haft'ning to the ſhore) 
Before his breſt, the broad-ſpred Sea vp-beares. 
The Virgin ſhreeks. Her Parents ſee their feares. 
Both mourn; both wretched (bnr,ſhee iuftly (o) 
Who bring no aid, bur exrafies of woe, 

With tears that ſure rhe time. Who take the leaue 
They lothe to take; and,ro her body cleaue, 

You for your griefe may haue, the ſtranger faid, 

A time too long: ſhort is the houre of aid. 

If freed by me, Joxe's ſonne, in fruitfu)l gold 

_ on Denat through a brazen Hold, 

Who conquer'd Gergon with the ſnaky haire ; 
And boldly glide through yn-incloſed aire : 

If for your ſonne you then will me prefer ; 
Adde,to this worth, Thart,in delivering her; 

Ie trie (fo fauour me the Powres diuine) 

Thar ſhee,ſau'd by my valour,may be mine. 

They take a Law; intreat what he doth offer: 
And further for a Dowre their Kingdome proffer. 
Lo; as a Gally with fore-fixed prow 

(Row'd by the ſweat of ſlaues) the Sea doth plow : 
Euen ſo rhe Morſter furroweth, with his brelt, 
The foming flood; and to the necre Rock preft 
Not farther diſtant,then a man might fling 

A way-inforcing buller from a ſling. 
Forth-with,the youthfull iſſue of rich ſhowrs, : 
Rank puſhing from him,to the blew skye towrs. 
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The furious Monſter eagerly doth chace 

His ſhadow gliding on the Seas ſmooth face. 

And as Toxe's bird, when ſhe from high ſuruayes 

A Dragon basking in Apols's rayes, 

Deſcends vnſeen,and through his necks blew ſcales 
(To ſhurrhis deadly teerh) hertalons nailes : 

$2 ſwiftly ſtoops high-pitcht Inachides 

Through ſinging ayre: then,on his back doth ſeaze; 
And neere his right fin ſheaths his crooked ſword 
Vp to the hilts; who,deeply wonnded,roar'd ; 
Now capers in the aire,now diues belowe 

The troubled waues; now turn's vpon his foe; 
Much like a chafed Bore,whom eger hounds 

Haue at a bay,and terrifie with ſounds. 

He,with ſwift wings, his greedy jaws auoids; 
Now,with his fauchion wounds his ſcaly fides ; 


' Now, his ſhell-reugh-caſt back; now,where the taile 


Ends in a Fiſh,or parts expor'd to aſfaile. 

A ſtreame mixt with his bloud rhe Monſter flings 

From his wide throat; which wers his heautc wings? 

Nor longer dares the wary Youth rely 

On their ſupport. He ſees a rock hard by, 

Whoſe top aboue the quiet waters ſtood ; 

Burt, vnderneath the winde-incenſed flood : 

There lights ; and, holding by the rocks extent, 

His oft-thruſt ſword wo, bowels ſent. | 

The ſhore rings wich th*applauſe rhar fills the sky. 

Then, Cephens and Caſfiope, with ioy, 

Salute him for their ſon: whom now they call 

The Saujour of their Houſe and of them all. 

Vp came Andromeda,freed from her chaines ; 

The cauſe,and recompence of all his _ 
cane- 
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Meane-while,he waſheth his viorious hands 

In cleanfing vyaues. And left the beachy Sands 

Should hurt the ſnaky head, the ground he ftrew 

With leaucs and twigs that vnder vvater grew: 

Whercon, Meduſa's vgly face he layes, 

The greenegvet-iuicy,and atrraQtiue ſprayes . 

From the roucht Monſter Riff ning hardnes tooke; 

And their owne natiue pliancy fortooke: | 

The Sea-Nymphs this admired vyonder trie 

On other Sprigs,and in the iſſue joy : 

Who ſowe againe their Seeds ypon the Deepe, 

The Corall now that propertie doth keepe ; 

Recciuinghardnes from felt ayre alone : 

Beneath the Seca a twig, aboue a ſtone. 
Forth-with,three Altars he of Turf creQs, 

To Hermes, Toxe,and her vyho vyyarre affeQs. 

Minerua's on the right; on the left hand 

Stood Mercurie's; lowers in the midſt did ftand, 

To Mercarie,a Calfe they ſacrifice; 

To 7oxe;a Bull: a Cow,to Pallas dyes; 

Then takes .Andromeda,the full reward 

Of ſo great vyorth; vvith Dow'r,of leffe regard. 

Now,Loue and Hymen vrge the Nupriall Bed. 

The ſacred Fires vvith rich perfumes are fed; 

The houſe hung round with Garlands. Euery-where 

Melodious Harps and $ongs ſalute the carc ; 

Of jocond mirth the free and happy ſignes. 

With Doors diſplay'd,the golden Palace ſhines. 

The Ceph:n Nobles,and each ſtranger Gueſt, 

Together enter to this ſumptuous Feaſt. 1 

The Banquer done,with generous wines they cheare | 

Their heighrncd ſpirits. Perſeus longs to heare - Y 

Thew | 
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Their faſhions, manners,and originall : 
Who,by Lyncides is inform'd of all. 

This told; he ſaid : Now tell, © valiant Knight, 

By what felicirie of force, or ſleighr, 

You got this purchaſe of the ſnaky haires. 

Then .4bantjades forthwith declares, 

How ynder froſty Atlas cliffy fide, 

There lay a Plaine with Mountaines fortify'd; 

In whoſe acceſſe the Phorcydes did lye ; 

Two filters: both of them had bur one eye 2 

How cunningly his hands thereon he lay'd, 

As they from one anotherir conuay'd ; 

Then through blinde waſtes,& rocky forreſts came 
To Gorgor's houſe, The way vatothe ſame, 

Beſer with formes of men and beaſts,alone 


_ By ſeeing of Meduſa turn'd to ſtone : 


Whoſe horrid ſhape ſecurely he did eye, 

In his bright targer's elcere refulgency._ 

And how her head he from her ſhoulders tooke, 

Erc heauy ſleepe her ſnakes and her forſooke : 

Then,told of Pegaſius,and of his brother, 

Sprung from the bloo4 of their new ſlaughtred mo- 

Adding the perils paſt in his long way; (rher ; 

What ſea<,whar Gvles his eyes belowe ſuruay; 

And to what ftarres his lofty pitch aſcends; 

Yer,long afore their expeRation,ends. 

One Lord among the reſt would gladly knowe, 

Why ſerpents onely on her head did growe. 
Stranger,ſaid he,fince this that you require 

Deſerues the knowledge,take what you delire, 


Her paſling beautie was the onely ſcope 


Of mens affc&ians, and their enuicd hope : 


Yet 
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Yer was not any part of her more rare 

(So ſay they who haue ſeene her) then her haire. 
Whom Neptune in Minerud's Fame compreſt, 
Tour's daughter,with the e-£gs on her breſt, 

Hid her chaſte bluſhes: and due yengeance takes, 
In turning of the Gorger's haire to Snakes : 

Who now,to make her enemies affray'd, 

Beares in her ſbicld the Serpents whichſhee made. 
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The fift Booke. 


ARGVMENT., 


The Gorgon-ſcene, Cepheni Statues growe : 

So Phineas :; Pretus ; PolideQ, the fo: 

To Perſeus prayſe. The fountayne Hippocrene 
By Hoxſe-hoof: rays d. The Muſes into Nine 
Rape-flying Bird: : PiErides, to Pyes, 

The Gods,by Typhon chac't, themſclues diſguiſe, 
Sad Cyanc into a Fountayne flowes, 
Th'ill-nurtur d Boy a fpotted Stellion growes. 
Lou'd Arechuſa thawes into 4 Spring. © 
Aſcalaphus an Owle, Light feathers wing 

The ſweet-tongud Syrens,” who on Waters mowurne. 
Stern Lyncus Ceres to a Lynx doth twrne, 


Hil't the Denatan Hero's this relates, 
Amidfſt the aſſembly of the Cephen States 3. - 


Exalted voyces through the Palace ring; 

Nor like to theirs who at a marriage ng} 

Bur ſuch as menace warre. The Nuprtiall Feaſt, 

Thus turn'd to tumult, tothe life expreſt 

A peacefull Sea,whoſe brow no frown deformes;z 
* Streighr ruffled into billows by rude Rormes» 
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Firſt Phineas, the raſh Author of this vyarre, 
Shaking a Lance, began the deadly iarre. 
Lo,I the man,thac will ypon thy life” 
Reuengegſaid ke,rhe rapture of my vvife. 
Nor ſhall thy vyings,nor Teze in torged gold, 
Worke thy eſcape. Abour tothrowe: O hold ! 
Perplexed Cepheus cryes : Whar wilt thou do + 
What Pay Rembeht beather.tompes thee to 
So foule a fa& < Is this the recompence 
Of ſuch high merits of her life's defence + 
Not Perſeus, but th'incens't Nexeides, 
But horned Hammen,and the vvrath of Seas 
(That Ork that ſought my bowels to deuoure) 
Haue ſnatchr her from thee; rauiſhr in the houre 
Of her expoſure. Bur, thy crueltic | 
Perhaps was well content that ſhee ſhould dic, 
To eaſe thy loſſe with ours. May't not ſuffize, 
Thar ſhee was bound in chaynes before thine eyes : 
Thar thou,her Yncle,and her Husband,broughr 
Herperill no prenention,nor none ſought; 
Bur that anorhers aid thou muſt enuy, 
And claime the Tropheys of his vitorys _ 
Which,if of ſuch eſteem,thou ſhould'{t haue ſtrain*d 
T*haue forc't them from thoſe Rocks yyhere lately 
- Lerhim,vvho did,enioy her: nor exa& (chaind. 
Whar is his dew by merit and cowpaQ. 
Nor think, yye Perſeus before thee prefer ; 
But him, before ſo abhorr'd a ſepulcher. 
He, yvithour anſwer,rowling to and fro 

His eyes on cither,doubrs at vvhich to throwe : 
And paufing,his ill-aymed lance ar lengrh 
At Per ſexs hurles,vvith rage-redoubled ſtrength. iP 
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F;xt in the bed-ftock; vp fierce Perſcus ſtarts, 
And his retorted Speare at Phineas darts : 

Who ſuddenly behinde an Altar ſtepr : 

An Altar My any from the vvicked kepe ; 
And yet in Rieu brow the vveapon ſtuck. 
He fell; the fieele our of his ſcull they pluck : 


Who ſpurnes the earth, and ſtaynes the board vvith 
Wirth that,the multirude, with fury wood, (blood, 


Their Lances fling: and fome there be who cric, 
That Cephene,and his ſonne in law, ſhould die, 
But,Cepheus wiſely quirs the clamorous Hall , 
Who Faith and Iuftice dothto record call, 
With all the hoſpitable Gods ; that hee 

Was from this execrable vp-rore free. 

The warlike Pallas, preſent, with het ſhield 
Prcoteas her Brother,and his courage ſeel'd 2 
. Young [Indian Atys by ill hap was there; 
Whom Ganges-got Linmiace did beare 

In her cleare Waues $ his beaune excellent; 
Which care and coſtly ornaments augment; 
Who (carce had fully fixtcene Summers told : 
Clad in a Tyrian mantle, fring'd with gold, 
Abour his neck he wore a carquenet: 

His haire with Riband bound,and odors wet. 
Alchough he cunningly a Dart could throwez 
Yer with more cunning could he yſe his Bowe. 
Which now a-drawing with a tardy hand ; 
1 Quick Perſe from the Altar ſnatchr a Brand, 
| And daſhrt it on his face: out-ſtarr his eyes ; 
} And through his fleſh the ſhiuered bones ariſe. 
When Syrian Lycabas his Atys viewd, @_ 
Shaking his formleſſe looks,with blood —_—_— 
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To him in ſtri&eſt bonds of friendſhip ty'd, 

And one who could not his affeion hide ; 

After he had his tragedic bewail'd, 

Who through the bitter wound his ſoule exhal'd ; 
He took the Bowe, which erſt the Youth did bend ; 
And ſaid ; With me,chou Murderer contend ; 

Nor longer glorie in a Boye's ſad fate, - 
Whereby thou haſt atchicu'd leſſe prayſe then hate, 
Yer ſpeaking, from the ſtring the arrow flew : 
Which took his plighted robe,as he with-drew. 
e/Eriſtoniades ypon him preſt: 

And fhearh'd his Harpy in his groning breſt. 

Now dying,he for .Ats looks,wirh eyes 

That ſwim in night, and on his boſome lyes; 
Then,chearfully expires his parting breath, 
Reioycing to be ioyn'd to him in death, 

Phorbas the Syenit, HMethion's fon, 

Wirh him the Libyan .Amphimedon, 

Eger of combare, ſlipping inthe blood 
Thardrenche the pauemenc,fell:;his ſword withſtood 
Their re-aſcent;which through the ſhorr-ribs (more 
«Amphimedon, and cur the other's throte. 

Yer Perſeus would norvyenture to:inuade 

The Halberterc Erichivs with his blade; 

But,in both hands a Goblet, hieh imboſt 

And maſflic,tooke; which at his head he oſt: 

Who vomirs clotted blood; and,tumbling downe, 
Knocks the hard pauement with his dying crowne. 
Theu Polydamon ({prung from Goddeſſe-borne 
Sertramis) Phlegyas, the ynſhorne 

Helice, Clyas, Scythian Abaris, 

And brauc Lycetis (old Spercheſius blidſe) 


Fell 


_ 
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Fell by his hand: whoſe feer in triumph tread 
Vpon the ſlaughtred bodies of the dead. 
Bur Phineas, fearing to confront his Foe 
In'cloſe aſſault, far-off a dartidoth throwe 
Which led by error, did on 1dalight, 
A Neuter,who in vaine forbare to fight. 
Me, ſternly frowning,thus to Phineas (pake : 
Since you, mie an vnwilling partic make, 
Recciue the encmnic whom youhaue made ; 
Thar,by awound,a wound may be repay'd.. - -_: 
Abour to;hurle the Dart, drawne from his fide, -. 
With loſle of blood he faints, and falling dy'd. 
Then,great Odytes fell by Clymin's ſword ; 
Next to the King,the greateſt Cephen Lord. 
Hypſaus ſlew Protenor ; Lyncedes 

1pſaus, Old Emathion fell with theſe; 


. Who fear'd the Gods, and fauoured the right, 


He,whom old age cxempred from the fight, 
Fights with his tongue, himſclfe doth interpoſe, 
And deeply execrazes their wicked blowes, 
Cromis,as he imbrac't the Altar,loprt | 
His ſhaking head; which on the Altar dropt : 
Whole halfe-dead rongue yet curſcs;and expires 
His righteous ſoule amidſt the ſacred Fires. n 
Then Brotias and «Ammon Phineas ſlew ; 
Who from pne womb. at once their beingidrewy . 
Inuineible with hurle-bats,could rhey quell -. 
The dints of ſwords. Neere theſe Alphyine fell, - 
The Prieſt of Ceres, with a Miter crown'd ; - - 
Which to bis temples a white fillerbound. 

ides, whoſe plcaſan wits 
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To ling vnto thy tunefull Lire ; now preſt 

With Songs to celebrate the nupriall Feaſt ; 
When Pettalus,at him whoſtood far off 

With his defenſcleſſe Harp, ſtrikes with this ſcoff: 
Goe fing the reſt ynto the Ghoſts belowe. 

And yous his Temples with a deadly blowe, 
His dying fingers warble in his fall: - 

And then, by chance,the Song was tragicall. | 
This yn-reneng'd, Lycermzas could Anne a. 

But from the door's _ fide a Leauer tooke, 
And him berweenthe head and ſhoulders knocks: 
Downfalls he,like a facrificed Ox. 

 Cniphean Palates ſought toſeaze 

Vpen the left: when fierce Marmerides 

His hand nayl'd to the door-poſt with a Speare : 
Whoſe fide ſterne Abas pearc't as he ſtuck there ; 
Nor could he fall ; bur,giuing vp the ghoſt, 
Hung by the hiand againſt the ſineared pok. 
Melanias then,of Perſeus partie, fell ; | 
And Derilas,whoſe riches did excell, 

Tn Naſamons none then he more great 

For large Poſſeſſions, and huge hoards of Whear. 
The ſteel tuck in his groine;which death purſew'd: 
Whom Helcyinine of Baltris view'd 

(The Author of the wound)as he did roule 

His turn'd-yp cyes,and fighed-our his ſoule.. 

For all thy land; ſaid he,by this divorce - , 
Receiuethy length: and left his bloodleſle corſe. 

The Speare,reuengefull Abentides drew 

From his warm wound; and at the Thrower threw: 
Which inthe middle doth his nares diuide ; * 
And,paling through, appear'd pn qher fide. 
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Whilft Fortune crown'd him,Clitmus he confounds 
And Deny; of one womb, with different wounds... 
Through Clitius thighes a ready Dart he caſt; 
An other *twixt the jawes of Dae paſt ; 
Mindefian (eladon and Atty (lew , 
His Father doubefall, gotten on a Iew : 
Echisn,late well ſeene in things to come, 
Now ouer-taken by an ynknowne doome: 
Theatus,Phineas $quirehis fauchion try'd : 
And fell Agyrtes, that foule parricide. 
Yer more remayn'd then were already ſpent: 
Fer,all of them,to murder one,conſenr. 
The bold Confſpirators on all ſides fight, 


Im ing promiſe,merit, and his righe. 
The heck pions Fatherfides with c'ocher ; 
With him,the frighted Bride,and penfiue Mother ; 


' Whofill the Court with out-cryes; by the ſound 


Of claſhing Arms,and dying ſcreeches drown'd. 
Bellonathe pollured floore imbrews | 

With ſtreams of blood, and horrid warre renews. 
Falſe Phinees,with a thouſand,in a ring 

Begirt the Hero's: who their Lances fling t 
As thick as Winter's haile; that blinde his ſight, 
Sing in his cares, and round about him light. 

His guarded back he to a pillar fers; 

And with yndaunted force confronts their threats, 
Chainian Molpews preft to his left fide 2 , 
The right, N bathean Ethamon ply'd. 

As when a Tiger,pincht with famine, heares 


Two bellowing Herds within one Vale; forbeares, 
.. Nor knowes on which to ruſh, as being loth 
Ts keauc the other,aud fall on ; 
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So Perſeus, which to ſtrike,yncertayne proues ; 

Who daunted. Molpers with a wound remoues ; 

Contented with his flight, in thar the rage 

Of fierce Ethemon did his force ingage : 

Who art his neck vncircumſpeRly tiroke, 

And his keene ſword againſt the pillar broke. 

The blade from ynrelenting ftone rebounds, 

And in his throte th'ynhappy owner wounds. 

Yet was not that enough to work his end: 

Who fearfully doth now his-arms extend 

For pitty.vnto Perſzus,all in vaine ; 

Who thruſt him through with his CyRenien skeine. 
Bur,when he ſaw his valour ouer-ſway'd 

By multitude ; I muſt,ſaid he,ſeek ayd 

(Since you your ſelues compell me) from wy foe, 

Friends turn your backs : then, Gorgor's head doth 

Some others. ſcek,(aid Thſſalus,rto fright ({howe, 

With this thy Monſter; and with all his might 

A deadly dart indeuoured to haue throwne 3 

Bur,in that poſiture became a ſtone. 

Next, Amphix, full of ſpirit,forward preſt, 

And thruſt his ſword at bold Lincides breſt : 

When,in the paſſe, his fingers ſtupid growe 3 

Nor had the power of mouing to or fro. 

But Nileus Che who with a forged.ſtile 

Vanted to bethe ſonne of ſcuenefold Nile, 

And bare ſeuen fuer Rivers in his ſhield, 

Diſtinaly wauing through a golden field) 

To Perſeus ſaid ; Behol],from whence we ſprung! 

To cuer-{ilent ſhadows bearc-along 

This comfort of thy death,that thou didſt die 

By ſuch a brauc and high-borne cnemie. 
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His vtterance faulrred in the later clauſe; 
The yet vnfiniſhr ſound ſtuck 1n his jaws : 
Who gaping ſt>od as he would ſomething (ay : 
And ſo had done,if words had found a way, 
Theſe Erix blames; Tis your faiat ſoules that dead 
Your powers,ſaid he,and not the Gorgo”s head, 
Ruſh on with me, and proſtrate with deep wounds 
This Youth, who thus with Magick Arms cofounds. 
Then ruſhing-on, the ground his foat-ſteps {lay'd, 
Now murely fixt; ai armed Statue made. 

Theſe ſufferd worthily. One, who did fight 
For Perſeus, bold Aconts44,at the fight 
Of Gorgon's ſnakes abortiue marble grew. 
On whom Aftiages in fury flew, 
As if aliue,with nis two-handed blade: 
Which ſhrilly rwang*d ; but no inciſion made : 


' Whogwhilſt he wanders,the ſame nature rooke : 


And now his Statue hath a wondiing looke, 

It were too tedious for me to report 

Their names who periſh of rhe vulgar ſorr. 

Two hundred ſcay*r the fury of the fight : 

Two hundred :urne to ſtone at Gorgon's fight, 

Now Phineas his vniuſt commotion rews, 

Whar ſhould he dot the ſenſelefſe ſhapes he views 
Of his knowne friends,which differing figures bore z 
And doth by name their ſcuerall ayd implore, 

And yer not trufting to his eyes alone, 

The next he roucht; and found ir to be ſtone : 
Then turns afi4e. And now, a Penirent 

With ſupplianr hands, and arms obliquely benr, 

O Perſzus,thine,ſaid he,rhine is the day! 

Remouec this Monſter. Hence,o hence connay 
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»Medaſa's vgly looks,or what more ſtrange, 

Which humane bodyes into marble change ! 

Not hate,nor thirſt of rule begor this ftrite ; 

I onely fought to re-obtayne my Wife, 

Thine is the plea of Merit; mine, of Time: 
Yer,in contending I confeſſe my crime, 

For life (0 chiefe of men!) I one)y ſew: 

Atﬀord me that: the reſt I yeeld to you. 

Thus,he; not daring to revert his eyes 

On him whom he intreats: who thus reply&s. 

Faint-hearted Phineas, what I can afford 

(A gift of worth to ſuch a fearfull Lord) 

Take courage,and perſwade thy ſeclfe I will : 

No wounding ſword thy blood ſhall cuer ſpill. 
Moreouer that I may thy wiſh preuent, 

Here will I 6x thy laſting monument ; 

Thar thou by her thou lou'ſt mai} ſtill be ſcene, 
And with ber Spouſe's image cheare our Queone ! 
Then,on that fide Fhoycynida doth place _ 

To which the Prince had turn'd his trembling face. 
And as fro thence his eycs he would haue rhrowne, 
His neck grew ſtitfe: his teares congeale to ſtone, 
With fearfull ſuppliant looks, ſubmiſſiue hands, 
And guiltie countenance,the Statue ſtands. 

Victorious «Abantiades now hyes 

To his natiue Cirie,with the reſcu'd prize 
There,vengeance takes on Pratus,and reſtor'd 

His Grand-father ; whoſe wrongs redreſſe implor'd. 
For Pratws had by force of Armes expeld 
His brother; and y{urped Argos held : 
But bim,nor Arms,fior Bulwarks, could protea 
Azainit the ſnaky monſers grim aſpca. IF 
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Yet not the vertue of the Youth, which ſhone 
__—_ ſo great toyle,nor ſorrows vader-gone ; 
With thee,o Po[ydeRes, King of ſmall 
Sea-gitt Seriphus,could prevaile at all. 
Endlefſe thy wrath,rhy hate incxorable 
DetraQiing ; and condemning for a fable 
Med»ſz's death. The moued Youth replyes : 
The truth your ſelfe ſhall ſee : Friends, ſhure your 
eyes 
AED As Meduſato his view : 
Who preſently a bloodleſſe Statue grew. 
Thus long Triteniato her brorher cleanes 
Then in a hollow cloud Seriphu leaucs 
(Scyros and Gyaroz on the right-hand fide) 
And o're the toyling Seas her courſe apply'd 
To Thebes, and Virgin Helicen ; there ftay'd, 
And thus ynto the learacd $Silters ſaid, 
The fame of your new Fountayne,rays'd by fozce 
Of that ſwift-winged Meduſaan borſe, 
Me hither drew,to ſee the wondrous Flood : 
Who ſaw H-im iſſue from his Mother's blood, 
Goddeſſe,Urania anſwered, what cauſe 
$2-euer you to this our Manſion draws, 
You are moſt welcome, Whar you heard is true t 
And from that P-gaſius this Fountayne grew; 
Then,Pallas to the ſacred Spring connay'd. 
Shee admires the waters by the horſe-hoofe made, 
Suruayes their high-growne groues, coole caues, 
freſh bours, . 
And meadows painted with a!l ſorts of flowrs : 
Then happy ſtiles ſhee the MaoHides, 
Both for their Arts, and ſuch > _—_g as theſe. 
4 
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O heauenly Virgin,one of them reply'd, 

Moft worthy our Socictie to guide, 
If fo your aQtiue vertue did not moue 
To greater deeds ; deſeruedly you approue 
Our {tudtes,pleaſanr ſcat,and happy itate, 
Were we ſecure from what we chiefly hatc. 
Zur nothing is vnlawfull to the lewd. 

nd Maids by Nature are with feare indu'd. 
The dire Pyreneus till inuades my fight : 
Nor haue I yer recouer'd that affrigh. 
He Daz«lia,with all Phocz,had obrain'd 
By Thracian Arms ; and there yniultly raign'd : 
Bound for Parnaſſis Temple,ys he ſpies; 
An(| with falſe zeale adorcs our Deities. 
AMaomndes,(aid he, (be kneiv vs well) 
While ſad ſtars gonern, and ſhowrs fall (then fell 
By chance a mightie ſhowr) yourſafe I pray 
Beneath the ſhelter of my roofe to ſtay, 
The Gods haue entred humble Corrages. 
Vrg'd by the weather,and ſuch words as theſe, 
We to his imporrtunitie aſſent ; 
And yet no farther then the Lobby went. _ 
It now held vp: the vanquiſht South-windes flic 
Before the North; which purge the dusky skie, 
Preſt ro depart: he ſhurs the doores: prepares 
To offer force : with wings we ſcape his ſnares. 
He preſently the higheſt rower aſcends ; 
And,as he would haue flowne,his body bends : 
The vvay you goe, ſaid he,vvill I purſew : 
And from the bartlements his body threw : 


w ho,falling,ſtrikes the earth with: daſht-our brains: 


Which, yvich his yyicked blood, he dyinz ftaines, 


The 
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The Muſe yer ſpake:when wings were heard to clar- 
And from high trees _— yoyces chatter, (ter; 
Towe's daughtet wonders, and inquires from vyhence 
Thoſe vopyces came,including humane ſenſe : 
Not men, bur nine all-imitaring Pies ; 
Bewayling their deſerued deſtinies, 
The Goddeſle ro th admiring Goddeſle ſaid ; 
They,foyl'd by vs, by vs 'vvere thus repay'd, _ 
Pierus,vyho Pellea. held by lor, 
Theſe on P49nian Evippe got; 
Nine times ſhee on Lucia calPd alowd. 
The fooliſh fiſters,of rheir number prowd, 
Through all £10754 and Achaia came ; 
And thus vnciuwilly their ſtrife proclaime, 
T buſpiades.th*ynlearned multitude 
| No more yvith your vaine harmonie delude+ 
But cope vvith vs (if hope excite your vvill) 
As many; yer ynmatchr, for yoyce or skill. 
Surrender you to vS,if yye excell, '.. | 
Hyantian Ag anip,and Gergon's Well, 
Th' Emathian W oods to inowy Peone 
Chall pay our loſſe, The Nymphs our judges be. 
A ſhame it vyas to ſtrine : more ſhamcitvvere 
To yeeld. The Nymphs by their own rivers {weaze; 
And fit on benches rþade of liuing ſtone. i 
"Then, vn-cie&ed, rudely ſtept torth one, , 

Who ſung the Gianrs vyarre: their fayned aQs 
Shce magnifies; and from the Gods derraQts. 

How Typhon,from earth's gloomy entraile> rais'd, 
Struck all their powers vvith fear:vvho fled amaz'd; 
Till e£gypts ſcorched ſoyle the vyeary hides, 
And vycalthy Nzt,yvho in ſeuen chancls glides. 
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That thirher Earth-born Typhon them purſu'd; 
When as the Gods concealing ſhapes indu'd. 
Foue rurn'd himſelfe,ſace ſaid,into a Bull : 
Whence Libyan Hammon hath a horned ſcull. 
Bacchus a Gote, Apollo was a Crowe, 
Phebe a Cat, Foxr's wife a Cow of ſnowe : 
Venus a Fiſh, a Stork did Nermes hide : 

And ſtill her voyce vnto her Harp apply'd. 
Then call they vs. But,ours perhaps to heare, 
Nor leaſure ſerues you, nor is't worth your care. 
Doubr not,ſaid Pallas, orderly repeat 

Your long'd-for Verſe ; and rakes a ſhady ſeat. 
Then ſhee : On one we did the task impoſe. 
Calliope,with iuy crown'd,vp-roſe : (rings; 
Who with her thumbe firſt run'd the quauering 
And then this Dirty to the muſique ſings. 

The gleab, with crooked plough, firſt Ceres rent 3 

Firſt gaue vs corne, a better nouriſhment ; 

Pirſt Laws preſcrib'd : all from her bountic ſprung. 
By me, the Goddeſſe C:yes ſhall be ſung. 

Would We could Verſes, worthy her, reberſe : 
For, ſhee is more then worthy of our Verſe. 

Trina: ria was on vvicked Typhen throwne ; 

Who vnderneath the Ilands waight doth grone ; 
Thar durſt affc&che Empire of the skyes. 

Oft he attemprterh, bur in vaine, toriſc. 

Asſo'ian Pelorus his right hand 

Down waizhs ; Pachin» on the left duth ſtand: 

His legs are vnder Li{yb4us pred ; 

And <E. n# baſes charge his horrid head 2 
Where, lying on his back, his jawes expire 

Thick clowes of duſt, and yomir flakes of fire. _ 
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Oft rimes he ſtruggles with his load belowe 1 
And Towns, & Mountavnes Jabours to ore-throwe. 
Earth quakes therwith:the King of ſhadows dreads, 
For feare the ground ſhould ſplit aboue their heads, 
And let-in Dayto affright the trembling Ghoſts, 
For this,he from his Hlent Empire poſts, 
Drawne by black horſes ; tracing all the Rouyd 
Of rich $ic#/iaz but, no breaches found. 
Him Erycine from her Mount ſuruay'd 
Rearcleſſe) and, her ſonne imbracing,ſaid. 

My Arms,my ſtrength,my glorie; for my ſake, 
O Cypid, thy all-conquering weapons take z 
And fix thy winged arrows in his hart 
Who rules the triple world's inferior part, 
The Gods, encn Zone himſelfe ; the God of wauts; 


And who illuſtrates earth, haue been thy ſlaues. 


Shall Hell be free 5 Thine,and thy mother's Sway 
Inlarge,and make the infernall Powres obay, 
Yer we (ſuch is our patience!) are deſpis'd 
In our owne heauen; and all our force vnpriz'd, 
Sceſt rheu not Pallas,and the Queen of Night, 
Far-darting Dian,how my worth they flight + 
And Ceres daughter will a Mayd abide, 
If we permit; for,ſhee affe&s their pride : 
Bur,if chou fauourour ioynt Monarchy, 
Thy Vncle to the Virgin Goddeffe tie. 

Thus Yenus, He his Quiuer doth yncloſe ; 
And one,our of a thouſand arrows,choſg 
Art her arbitriment, A ſharper head 
None had ; more ready,or that furer ſped: _ 
Then bends his Bowe: the firing ro his care arnues;- 
And through the heart of Di-the arrow driucs. 


Not- 


+ 
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Not far remou'd from Ema's high-built wall, 
A Lake there is, which men Pergwſa call. | 
Catiter's ſlowly gliding waters bearc 
Far fewer ſioging $ wans then are heard there. 


Woods crown the Lake, and clothe ir round about 


With lcauy veils, vyhich Phabue beames keep-our. 

The trees create freſh ayr,th*Earth yarious flowres: 
Where heat nor cold th'erernall Spring deuourcs. 

Whilſt in this groue Proſcypma dilports, 
Oc Violets.pulls, or Lillyes of all ſorts: 
And while ſhe ſtroue with childiſh care and ſpecd | 
To fill her Jap, and others to exceed ; |; 
Ds faw, affected, carryed her away, 

Almoſt at once, Lou2 could not broake delay. 
The ſad-fac't Goddeſle cryes (with teare appall'd) 
To her Companions ; oft her Mother call'd. 

And as ſhee tore th'adornment of her haire, 


| Down fell the flow'rs which in her lap thee bare. 


And ſuch was her {cer Yourh's ſunplicitie, 

That their loſle allo made the Virgin crie. 

The Rauiſher flies on ſwift wheeles ; his horſes 

Excites by naine, and their full ſpeed inforces, 

Shaking for haſte the rult-obſcured raignes 

V pon their cole-black-necks, and ſhaggy manes- 

Throug't Lakes, through Pale, which expires 

A ſalphurous breath,through earth ingEdring fires, 

They paſſe ty where Corinthian Bacchideg - 

His Citic built hetweene vacquaall Seas. | 
The Land *wwixt cArc:huſa and Cyane ; 

With ſtrerch-our hornes begirrs th'included. Sea. 

Here Cyane, who gaue the Lake a name, 

Among Siclia» Nymphs of ſpcciall fame, 


A 


Hey 


i == 
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Her head aduanc't: vyvho did the Goddefſe knowes 
And boldly ſaid, You ſhall no farther goe, 

Nor c2n you be ynwilling Ceres fon :; 

What you compell, perſwaſion ſhould haue won, 
If humble thiugs I may compare with great ; 
Anaps lou'd me z yer did heintreat ; 

And me, not frightced thus, eſpous'd. This ſaid, 
With our-ſttetcht armes his | wor paſſage Raid, 
His wrath no longzr P{#:o could reſtraiae ; 

But giues his rcrror-linnking ſeeds rhe raigne ; 

And with his Regallmace,-through the profound 
And yeelding water, cleaucs the {olid ground, 

The breach to infernall Tarrarus extends : 

Ar whoſe darke jaws the Chariot deſcends. 

Bur, Cyane the Goddeſſe Rape laments; 

And her owne injur'd Spring ; whoſe diſcontents 


Admit noeomforr, In her heart ſhee beares 


Her filent ſorrow : now, reſcues to t2ares ; 
And with that Fountayne doth iacorporates 
Whereof th'immortall Deitie bur late. 
Her ſoftrned members thawinrto a deaw: 
Her nailes leſſe hard, her bones now limber grew, 
The ſlendrefſt parrs firſt melt away: her haire, 
Fine fingers, legs, and feet; that ſoone impaire, 
And drop to ſtreams : rhzn, armes. back,ſhoulders, 
And boſom, inco litle, Currents glide, (fide, 
Water, in fiead of blood, fils her pale veines: 
And nothing now, that may be graſpr, remaines. 
Meane while,through all the earth, & al che Maing 
Tae tearfull Mother {ought her childe in yaine. 
Nor deawy-hayr'd Aurora, when ſhee role, 
or Heſperys, could witacdle hex repoſe. 


Two 
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Two pitchy Pines at flaming «£tna lights ; k 

And,reftleſs, carries them tbrough freezing Nights; 

Againe, when Day the vanquiſht Starres ſuppreſt, 

Her vaniſht comfort ſecks from Eaſt ro Weſt, (/# 

Thirſty with trauell, and no Fountayne nye, 

A cottage thatcht with ſtrawyinuites her eye : 

At th'humble gate ſhe knocks. An ole wife ſhowes 

Her {cIfE thereat; and, ſeeing her, beRowes 

The water ſo deſii'd, which ſhee before 

Had boyd with barly. D1inking at the doore, 

A rude Cdn Boy beſide her ſtood, 

Who laught, and cald her greedy-gur, Her blood 

Inflam'd with anger, what remayned ſhee threw 

Full in his face ; vybich forthwith ſpeckled grew. 

Bis armes conuerrt to legs: a taile withall 

Spines from his changed ſhape : of body ſmall, uy 

Leſt he might prove roo great afoe to life : 

Though leſſe, yer like a Lizard; tH'aged wife 

(That wonders,weeps, and ſtrjues to take it) ſhuns, 

And preſently intoa creuiſe runs, 

Fir ro his colour they aname ele& 

With ſundry little ſtars all-ouer ſpeckt. (through, 

Wh hat Lands, what Seas, the Goddeſſe wandred 

Werele«ng totell: Earth had notroome cnough. 

To 5jcl ſhee returns : where-c're ſhe goes, 

Inquires ; and came where Cyane now flowes. | 

Shee, Rad ſhee not beene changed, all had reld ; q 

Now, wants a tongue her knowledge to vnfold ; 

Yer, to the mother, of her daughter gaue 

A ſure oftent : who bore ypon awaue 

Perſephone; rich zone ; that from her fe!l, 

When, throvgh the ſacred Spring,ſhe ſunke to hell 
+3: is 
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This ſeen, and knowne; as bur then loſt, hee rare, 
Withour (elfe-pitty, her diſ-ſheucled haire ; 

And with redoubled blowes her breſtinuades; 

Not knowes what Land to accuſe, yet all vpbraids; 
Ingrate, ynworthy with her gifts Yabound : 
Trinacyia chiefly z where the eps ſhee found 

Of her misfortunes. Therefore there ſhce brake 
The furrowing plough ; the Oxe and owner ſirake 
Both with one dearh : then, bade the fields beguile 
The truſt impos'd, ſhrunk ſeed corrup:s. Thar ſoile, 
go celebrated for fertilitie, : 

Now barren grew ; corne, in the blade doth die, 
Now,too much drouth annoys;now, lodging ſhowrss 
Stars ſmirch,winJs blaſt. The greedy fowle deuours 
The new ſowne graine: Kintare, and Darnell tire 


| The ferter'd Wheat: & weeds that through it ſpire. 


In Elean waues Alpheus then appear'd ; 
And from his dropping haire his forehead clear'd : 
O Mother of that {> ought Maid, thou friend 
To life, ſaid he; here ler thy labour end: 

Nor be offended with thy faichfulP Land ; 

That blameleſſe is, nor could her Rape with-ſtand, 

T, here a gueſt, not for my Country plead : 

My Countiy Piſa is, in Eli bred ; 

And, 2s an Alien, in Sica:44 dwell: 

Bur yet no Country pleaſeth me ſo well. 

I Arethuſa now theſe Springs poſleſſe; 

This is my ſcat: which, courteous Goddefle,blefſe. 

Why I affeR this place, rOrtygia came 

Through ſuch vaſt Seas, I ſhall iwpart the ſame 

To your defire ; when you, more fit to heare, 

Shall quit your care, and be of bprter am h 
a 
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Earth giues-me way : through whoſe darke caucrns 
I here aſcend; & ynknown ſtirs behold, (roll'd, 
While vnder-ground by Styx my yvarers glide, 
Your ſweer Proſerpina IT there eſpy'd. 
Full (ad ſhee was : euen then you might haue ſeen - 
Fearc in her face: and yer ſhee is a Queen 
And yer ſhee in that gloomy Empire ſwayes ; 
Arid yer her will tWiafernall King obayes. 
'Stone-like ſtood Ceres at this heauy newes ; 
And, ſtaring, long continued in a muſe, 
When gricte had quickned her ſupiditie, 
Shce tooke her Chariot, and «ſcends the skie : 
There, veiled all in clouds, with ſcattered haire, 
Shee kneeles to Inpiter, and made this pray'r. 
Both for my blood and thine, © Towe, I ſew. 
If I be nothing gracious, yet do you 
A Farher to your Daughter prouc : nor be 
Your care the leſfe becauſe ſhe ſprung from me. 
Lo, ſhe atlength is fonnd, long ſought through all 
The ſpacious _— ; 1f you a Finding call 
Whart more the lofle aſſures : bur if, to know 
Her being, be to Finde, I haue found her ſo, 
And yer I would the injurie remit, 
So he the ſtolne reſtore. *Twere moſt vnfir 
That holy Hymes ſhould thy daughter ioyne 
To ſuch a Thicfe; although ſhee were not mine. 
"Then 7owe : The pledge is mutuall, & theſe cares 
Tocither equall: Yer this deede declares 
Much loue,miſ-called Wrong:nor ſhould we ſhame 
Of ſuch a ſonne, could you bur thinke the ſame. 
All wants ſuppoſe, can ke be leſſe then great, 
And be Iexe's brother 5 What, when all math ages $ 
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I, but preferr'd by lot 5 Or it you burne 
In endleſle ſpleen ; Let Proſerpma rerurne 2 
On this condition, Thar ſhee yer hauer@ne 
Noſuſtenance: ſo Deſtinies ordayne, 

To fetch her daughter, Ceres poſtes in haſte: 
But, Fates with-ſtood ::he Maid had broke her faft 
For, wandring in the Ort-yard, ſimply ſhee 
Pluckt a Pomegranert from the Rooping Tree ; 
Thence took ſeuen grains & eats them one by onez 
Obſerued by Aſcalaphus alone 5 
Whom Fch:ron on Orphae erſt begor 
In pitchy Caues: a Dame of ſpeciall note 
Amongſt th*.Auernal Nymphs. This vtter'd, ſtayd 
The Hghing Queene of Erebus; who made 
The Blab a Bird; Wirth vvaues of Phlegeton 
His face beſprinkles. Plume appeares thereon, 

\Crookt beake,and broader eyes, The ſhape he had 
He loft, forthwith in yellow teathers clad: 
His head o're-fiz'd, his long railes talons proue: 
His vvinged armes for lazineſſe ſcarce moue ; 
A filthy, euer i!l-preſaging Fowle, 
To Mortals ominous: a ſcreeching Owle. 

Yer vvas the pyniſhment no more then due 
To his offence. But how offended you 
Acheloides, that vvings and clawes diſgrace 
Your goodly formes, yet keeps your Virgin-face £ 
Was ir, you Sirens, that your deathlefſe Powers 
Were with the Goddeſſe whe ſhe gather'd flowress 
Who whe through al theEarth you ſought im vain, 
You vviſht for vvings to (wim vpon the Maine, 
Thar pathlefſe Seas might reſtifie your care. 

The cafie Gods conſented to your pray'r: 
Streight, 
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_- oldenfeathers on your backs appexe, 

Bur, at muſick, fram'd to inchant the earc, 

- Andſo great gifts of ſpeech be profan'd ; 

Your Virgin-lookes,and humane yoyce remayn'd, 
Bur Jowe, his fiſter's diſcontent to cheare, 

Berween her and her Brother parts the yeare. 

The Goddeſſe now in cither Empire ſwayes; 

Six tnonths with Ceres, fix with Pluto ſtayes. 

Proſerpina then chang'd her minde, and looke 

(Lateſuch as ſullen Di could hardly brooke) 

And clear'd her brows ; as Sol, obſcur'd in ſhrowds 

Of exhalations , breaks through vanquiſht clowds, 
Pleas'd Certs now bade Arcthuſa tell 

Her cauſe of fiizhr : and yvhy a lacred Well, 

Th'obſequieus yyarers left their murmuring: 

The Goddeſle then aboue the C1ylitalls Pring 


Her head advanc't : and vvringing her grecn haires. - 


Shee thus Alphaws ancient loue declares, 

I, of .Achata once a Nymph: none more 
The chace affe Red, or r'intoyle the Bore. 
By beautic though T neuer ſought for fame ; 
Though maſculine ; of faire T bare the name. 
Nor tooke I pleaſure in my prayſed face, 
Which others yalew as their only grace; 
Bur, ſimple, vvas aſhamed to excell ; 
And thovgbr ir infamy to pleaſe roo-well. 
As from 8 ymphalian vvoods I made retreat 


('Twas hor, and labour had ivcreaft the heat) 
When well-nigh tyr'd, a filent freame I found, 

All eddileſſe, perſpicuous to the ground 2 
Through which you cuery pebble might haue ſeen; 
Aud ran, as if it had no Riuer been, 
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The Poplar, and the hoary Willow, fed 

By bordring ireames, their gratefull ſhadow ſpred, 

In this coole Rivuler my foor I dipr $. 

And by and by into the middle skipr, 

Where, while I ſwim, and labour to and fro 

A thouſand vyayes, vvith armes that ſwiftly row, 

I from the bottom heard an ynknowne tongue ; 

And, frighred, tothe hither margent ſprung, 

Whither ſo faſt, © Aretkwſa + twice 

Qurt cry'd Aip»4, vvith a hollow yoice. 

Vnclork ed as I vvas, Iran away 

(For, on the other fide my garments lay) 

The faſter followed he, the more did burne; 

Who naked ſeem the readier for his turne. 

As trembling Doues the eger Hawkes eſchewz 

As _ Hawkes the trembling Doues purſew, 

, He followed. To Orchomensn, 

Pſopbi, Cylle:.me, high- brow'd Menale'n, 

Cold Erimanthas ; and to El, 1 KES 

My flight maintayned, nor could he come ny 3 

Bur, far vnable ro hold out ſo long; 

He, patient of much Jabour, and more ftrong. 

And yer ore Plaines, o're yyoody hills Ifled, 

And craggy Rocks, vyhere foot did neuer tread, 

The Sunne vvas at our backs : before my fcer 

I ſaw his ſhadow; or my feare did ſee'r. 

How e're his ſounding ſteps,& thick drawn breath, | 

Thatfann'd my haire, affrighted me to death, 

Starke tyr*d;I cry'd: Ah caught! help (6 forlorme !) 

Diana helpe thy Squire, who oft haue borne 

Thy Bowe and Quiuer! Mou'd at my requeſt, 

With muffling clowds ſhee couer'd rhe _ . 
| | © 
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The Riuer ſeeks mein tharpitchy ſhrowd, 
And ſearches round about the hollow clowd; 
Twice came to yyhere D/ama me did hide ; 
And twice he iv Arcahuſa cry'd. 
Then vyhat a heart had 1! the Lamb fo feares 
When howling Wolues about the Fole ſhe heares! 
So hcartleſſe Hare,when trayling Hounds draw nye 
Her ſented Forme, nor dares to mouc an eye, 
Nor yvent he on, in that he could not trace 
My further ſteps : but guards the clowd and place. 
Cold ſweats my then-befieged lims poſſeſt : 
In thin thick-falling drops my ſtrength decreall. 
Where-erc I ſtep, ſtreames run: iy haire now fc1l 
In trickling deaw : and, ſooner then I tell 
My deftinze, ifto a Flood I grew, 
The Riuer his beloued vyarters knew ; 
AnJ, puttiag off th'aſſumed ſhape of man, 
Reſumes his owne ; aud in my Current ran. 
Chalte Delia cleft rhe ground. Then,through blind 
Tolow'd 0riygiz ſhe condufts my waues; (caucs, 
Aﬀe&ed for her name: vvhere hrſt I rake 
Reuiew of day. This, Arethuſu: ſpakc. 
The fertill Goddeſſe to her Chariot chaines 
Her yoked Dragons,checkt with ſtubborn raignes ; 
Her conrle,'twixt heauen & earth,to Athens bends; 
And to Triptolemus her Chariot ſends, 
Parr of the ſeed ſhee gaue, ſhee bade himthrow 
On vatill'd carrh. part on the rilF'd ro ſow. 
O're Europe and the Aſian foile conuay'd, 
The Youth to Scythia turnes, where Lincus [way'd. 
His Court he enters, Askr vyhar way he came, 
His cauſe of comming, Countrie. and his Name 
Tri p- 
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Triptolemus men call me, he reply'd 3 

And in renowmed .Athen; I refide. 

No ſhip through toyling Seas me hither bare: 
Norouer-land cameT ; bur through the ayre, 
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I bring you Ceres gift : vvhich, ſowne in fields, 
.Corn-bearing crops (a better feeding) yeelds, 


b. Thebarbarous King enuies it. And,that he 


The Author of ſo great a good mighr be, 


Giues entertaynment ; bur, vyhen ſleep oppreſt 
His heauy eyes, vvith ſtcele attemprs his breſt. 
Whom Ceres turns toa Lynx,& home-wards makes 
The young Mopſopian driue her ſacred Snakes, 
Our Chicfe concluded here her learned Layes, 
The Nymphs, vvith one eonſent,giue ys the Bayes, 
The vanquiſhe raile. To whom the Muſe: Since you 


Eſteeme it nothing to deſerue the due 


Toyour contention, but mult adde foule words 


To your ill deeds, nor this your pride affords 


Our patience roome, we'll wreak it on yaur heads, 


And tread the path vvhich Indignation leads. 


The Pens laugh, and our ſharp threats deſpize. 
þ Abourto ſcold, and with diſgracefull noyſe 
To clap their hands, they ſaw the feathers ſprout 

Beneath their nails, & clothe their armes throughe 


4 Hard nebs in one another's faces ſpicz 
And now, new birds, into the Forreſt flie. 
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Theſe ſyluan Scoulds , as they their armes prepare 
To bear their boſoms, mount, and hang 1n ayrez 


Who yerretayne their ancient eloquence ; 
Full of harſh char, and prating withour ſerffe, 
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